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The 


RIGHT  HONORABLE, 

And  much  eftecmed  for  her  high 

Birth,  but  more  admired  for  her  Vertue* 

the  Lady  Kat her  in  e  StanhOpe> 

Wife  to  P  h  i  l  i  p  Lord  Stanhope* 

Baron  of  Shclfird, 

Adam:  If  I  were  not  tnofl  affair  ed  that 
works  of  this  nature ,  have  found  both  pa* 
tronage  and  proteBion^amongf  the grea- 
tejl  Princes  of  Italy,  and  are  at  this  day 
cherifhed  by  perfons  mojl  eminent  in  out 
Kingdom?}  I  fhouldnot  prefume  to  offer  thefe  my  weaky 
and  imp  erf eB  labours 3  at  the  altar  of  your  favour*  Let 
the  example  of  others  more  knowings  and, more  experi¬ 
enced  in  this  kinde  (  if  my  boldnefse  offend  )  pleade  my 
pardon 3  and  the  rather  fince  there  is  no  other  means  left 
me  (  my  misfortunes  having  cafl  me  on  this  courfe  ( to 
publifh  to  the  world  ( if  it  hold  the  leaf  good  opinion  of 
me)  that  I  am  ever  your  Ladifhips  creature .  Koucbfafc 
therefore 5  with  the  never  failing  clemency  of  your  noble 
difpofttion ,  not  to  contemne  the  tender  of  his  duty ,  nha 
while  he  ispviB ever  be* 

An  humble  fervant  to  your 
Ladifhip, and  yours. 

Phillip  Maf singer. 

A  2  Vpon 
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Upon  this  Worke  of  his  beloved  friend, 

the  Autho  r* 

I  Am  friapt  alrGady,and  may  go  my  way ; 

The  Poet-Critic^  s  come ,  I  henre  him  fay. 

This  Youth's  mfioofe ,  The  Authors  worlds  a  Play. 

He  could  not  mifle  it ;  he  will  ftrait  appeare 
At  fuch  a  baite  •  *Twas  laid  on  pm  pofe  there 
To  rake  the  Vermine, and  I  have  him  here. 

Sirra,  you  will  be  nibling ;  a  fmall  bit* 

(A  fillable)  when  yo  ’are  i’th  hungry  fir. 

Will  ferve  to  flay  the  ftomack  of  your  wit.  • 

FoolCylfyave,  what  s  woife  ?  for  worfe  cannot  deprave  thee. 
And  were  the  D eviU  now  inftamly  to  have  thee, 

Theii  canft  not  inftance  fucli  a  work  tofave  thee. 

’Mongft  all  the  Ballets  which  thou  uoft  compofe. 

And  what  thou  ftil’ft  thy  Poems,  ill  a*  thofe. 

And  voyd  of  Rime, and  Reafon,thy  worfe  Profe. 

Yet  like  a  rude  Jarf^-faucc  in  Poe  fie, 

With  thoughts  unbleft,and  hand  unmannerly, 

Ravifhing  branches  from  Apolloes  tree. 

Thou  male  ft  a  garland  (for  thy  touch  unfit ) 

And  boldly  deck’ft  thy  pig-brain’ d  fconce  with  it. 

As  if  it  were  the  Supr  cam-Head  of  Wit. 

The  hlameiefl'e  Mufes  blufh  *  who  not  allow 
That  reverend  Order ,  to  each  vulgar  brow* 

Whofefinfull  touch  profanes  the  holy  Bough. 

Hence  filial  low  Prophet )  andadmire  theftraine 
Of  thine  owne  Pen, or  thy  poure  Copefmat’s  vaine- 
This  Piece  zoo  curious  is/or  thy  courfc  braine. 

Here  wit  (more  fortunatcj  is  joyn’d  with  Art, 

And  that  rnoft  Sacred  Fren^ie  bcares  a  part 
Infus’d  by  Nature  in  the  Posts  heart. 

Here,  may  the  Puny- wits  themfelves  dire  ft. 

Here, may  the  t Piftfl  finde  what  to  affeft  • 

And  Kjngsimy  lcarnc  their  proper  Dialed. 

On  then,  deare  friend,  Thy  Pen  thy  Name  ftiall  Ipread  ; 

And  fhould’ft  thou  write,while  thou  (halt  not  be  read. 

Thy  Mufe  muft  labour, when  thy  Hand  is  dead, 

W.  B. 


# 


Ad.  Prim.  Sea?.  Prim. 

Gracchoy  Iovioy  Cievanniy  with  flagons, 

Gra  y  n  >  ^  Ake  every  man  his  flagon :  give  the  oath  (kard, 
J|  To  all  you  meet :  I  am  this  day ,the  State  drun- 
B  (I  am  fure  again!!  my  will)  And  if  you  finde 
A  man  at  ten,that’sf©her,hee*s  a  Traitor* 

And  in  my  name  arrefl:  him. 

Io.  Very  good  Sir : 

But  lay  he  be  a  Sexton? 

Gra .  If  theBellsi 

.  Ring  out  of  tune,  as  if the  Greet  were  burning. 

And  he  cry  ’tis  rare  mufleke  ;  bid  him  fleep, 

Tis  a  figne  he  has  took  his  liquor ;  And  if  you  meet 
An  Officer  preaching  of  fobriety, 

Vnleflebe  reade  it  in  Geneva  print, 

Lay  him  by  the  heeles. 

Io.  But  think  you  ’tis  a  fault 
To  be  found  lobcr  ? 

Gra.  It  is  Capitoll  Treafon, 

Or  if  you  mitigate  it,  Let  fach  pay 

Fourty  crownes  to  the  poore ;  But  give  a  Penfion 

To  all  the  Magiftrates  you  finde  ringing  Catches, 

Or  their  wives  dancing ;  For  the  Courtiers  reeling, 

And  the  Duke  himfelfe,  (I  dare  not  lay  diftemperd, 

But  kind, and  in  his  tottering  chaire  carouring) 

They  do  the  Country  lervice.  If  you  meet. 

One  that  eats  bread,  a  childe  of  Ignorance, 

And  bre^d  up  in  the  darknelfe  of  no  drinking, 

Againft  his  will  you  may  initiate  him, 

In  the  true  pofture,  though  he  die  in  the  taking 
His  drench, it  skills  not :  What's  a  private  man  (on. 

F or  the  publike  honor  ?  we  have  nought  die  to  think 
And  fo  dear  friends,Copartnersin  my  travels 
Drink  hard, and  let  the  health  run  through  the  City, 

Vntill 


-  .  ■ 


The  Duke  of  Millaine. 

Vatill  it  reele  againe :  and  with  me  cry : 

Long  live  the  Dutches.  Enter  Tiber io&tephdw\ 

lo.  Here  are  two  Lords ;  what  think  you  ? 

Shall  we  give  the  oath  to  them  ? 

Gra.  Fie,  no  :  I  know  them , 

You  need  not  fwear  ’em ;  your  Lord, by  his  paftenc 
Stands  bound  to  take  his  Roufe.  Long  live  the  Dutches. 

Extt  GraJo. 

Step.  Thecaufeofthis.  But  yefterday  the  Court 
Wore  the  lad  livery  of  diftruft,and  feare ; 

No  fmile,noc  in  a  Butfdfo  to  be  feen, 

Or  common  letter ;  The  great  Duke  himfelfe. 

Had  lorrow  in  his  face :  which,  waited  on 
By  his  Mother,  Sifter,  and  his  faireft  Dutches, 

Difperft  a  filent  mourning  through  all  MilUine  * 

As  if  fome  great  blow  had  been  given  the  State, 

Or  were  at  leaft  expe&ed. 

Eib.  Stepbano , 

I  know,as  you  are  noble,  you  are  honeft. 

And  capable  of  fecrcts,  of  more  weight. 

Then  now  Ifhall  deliver.  If  that  Sfb’rz,#, 

The  prefent  Duke,  (chough  his  whole  life  hath  been 
But  one  continued  pilgrimage,through  dangers, 

Aftrights,and  horrors  :  which  his  fortune  guided 
By  his  ttrong  judgementsftill  hath  overcome  ) 

Appears  now  fhaken,it  deferves  no  wonder. 

All  that  this  youth  hath  laboured  for :  the  harveft 
Sowen  by  his  induftry, ready  to  be  reapt  too. 

Being  now  at  the  ftake;  Ana  all  bis  hopes  confirm’d 
Or  loft  for  ever. 

Step.  I  know  no fuch  hazard ; 

His  guards  are  ftrong,and  lure,his  Coffers  foil. 

The  people  well  attested ;  And  fo  wifely  (rages 
His  provident  care  hath  wrought :  that  though  war 
Jn  moft  parts  ol  our  Wefterne  worid,there  is 
No  enemy  neere  us. 

Eib.  Dangers  that  we  fee 
To  threaten  ruine,are  with  eafe  prevented : 

But 


The  Duke  of  Millaine; 

But  thofe  ftrike  cfeadly,that  come  unexpected ; 

The  lightning  is  far  off :  yet  fo one  as  feen. 

We  may  behold  the  terrible  effects 

That  it  produecth.  But  ile  help  your  knowledge. 

And  make  his  eaufe  of  feare  familiar  to  you. 

The  war  lb  long  continued  between 
The  Emperour  Charles  ^ and  Francis  the  French  king, 
Have  intereft’d  in  either  caufothe  moft 
Of  the  Italian  Princes :  Among  which  S forza. 

As  one  ofgreateft  power, was  fought  by  both. 

But  with  a  flu  ranee  having  one  his  friend. 

The  other  liv'd  his  enemy. 

Step.  Tistrue, 

And  *twas  a  doubtfull  choife. 

Ttb.  But  he,  well  knowing 
And  having  too,  (it  feems)  the  Spanish  pride. 

Lent  his  affiftance  to  the  King  of  France  .* 

Which  hath  fo  far  iucenft  the  Emperour, 

That  all  his  hopes  and  honours  are  imbarkt. 

With  his  great  Patrons  fortune. 

Step.  Which  Hands  faire. 

For  ought  I  yet  can  heare. 

Tib.  But  fliould  it  change. 

The  Duke's  undone.  They  have  drawn  to  the  field 
Two  royall  Armies,full  of  fiery  youth. 

Of  equall  fpiric  to  dare, and  power  to  do  : 

So  neerentrencht,that  *tis beyond  all  hope. 

Of  humane counlell,  they  can  erebefeverd, 

Vntill  it  be  determin'd  by  thefword, 

Who  hath  the  better  caufe.  For  thefuccefle. 
Concludes  the  vidor  innocent,  and  thevanquifht 
Moft  milerably  guilty,  How  uucertain 
The  fortuue  of  the  war  is,  children  know ; 

And  it  being  in  fufpence,  on  whofe  faire  tent 
Wing'd  victory  will  make  her  glorious  ftand ; 

You  cannot  blame  the  Duke  though  he  appeare* 
Perplext,and  troubled.  I 
Step ,  But  why  then, 


T he  Duke  of  Millaine. 

In  iuch  a  tim^when  every  knee  fhould  bendf 
For  the  fuccefle,  and  ft  fety  of  his  perfon* 

Are  thele  lowd  triumphs  ?  in  my  weak  opinion* 
They  are  unfeafonable. 

Tib,  I  judge  fo  too  ; 

But  onel  y  in  chc  caufe  to  be  excus'd. 

It  is  the  Dutches  birth-day :  once  a  yc&Y 
Solemniz'd, with  all  pompe  and  ceremony : 

In  which, the  Duke  is  not  his  own3but  hers : 

Nay,  every  day  indeed, he  is  her  creature; 

For  never  man  fo  doted ;  but  t©  tell 

The  tenth  part  of  hisfondnefle,to  a  ftranger, 

Would  argue  me  of  fl£fi®n. 

Step,  Shee’s  indeed, 

A  Lady  of  mo  ft  exquifite  forme* 

Ttb,  Shee  knows  it. 

And  howto  prize  it. 

Step,  I  ne’re  heard  her  tainted* 

In  any  point  ofhonour. 

Tib .  On  my  life, 

Shecs  conftant  to  his  bed ,  and  well  deierves 
Hi$  largeft  favours*  But  when  beauty  is 
Stampt  on  great  women, great  in  birth, and  fortune* 
And  blowne  by  flatterers  greater  thyi  it  is* 

'Tis  feldome  unaccompanied  with  pride ; 

Nor  is  fne  that  way  free.  Prefaming  on 
The  Dukes  affe&ion,and  her  own  defert, 

Shee  beares  her  felfe  with  fuch  a  Majeftie, 

Looking  with  (corne  on  all, as  things  beneath  her  y 
That  S for  fa’s  mother,  (that  would  lo^le  no  part 
Of  what  was  once  her  own  : )  Nor  his  faire  After, 

(  A  Lady  too  acquainted  with  her  worth) 

Will  brook  it  well ;  And  howfoere,  their  hate. 

Is  fmother’d  for  a  time*  Tis  more  thsn  fear’d. 

It  will  at  length  breake  out. 

Step,  He,  in  whole  power  'tis* 

Turne  all  to  the  belt- 
Tib .  Come,  let  us  to  the  Court* 


The  Dnlteof  Millaine. 

We  there  fhall  fee  all  bra  very  ,and  coft, 

That  Art  can  boa  ft  of.  Ext  tint 

Step,  lie  beare  you  company* 

Enter  Francifcoy  Isabella ,  Mariana , 

Ma.  I  willnotgoe,  Ifcornetobeafpat 
In  her  proud  traine. 

Ifa.  Shall  I,  that  am  his  mother. 

Be  fo  indulgent,  as  to  wait  on  her. 

That  owes  me  duty  ? 

Fra.  Tis  done  to  the  Duke, 

And  not  to  her.  And  my  fweet  wife  remember. 

And  Madam,  if  you  pleafe,  receive  my  counfell. 

As  S forz,a  is  your  fbnne,you  may  command  him) 
And  as  a  fifter  you  may  challenge  from  him, 

A  brothers  love, and  favour :  But  this  granted, 
Confider  hee's  the  Prince,and  you  his  iubjedfs; 

And  not  to  queftion  or  contend  with  her. 

Whom  he  is  pleas’d  to  honour  ^Private  men 
Preferre  their  wives ;  and  fhall  he^being  a  Prince, 
And  bleft  with  one  that  is  the  Paradife  >- 

Of  fwcetnefle.and  of  beauty, to  whole  effstrge#  r 
The  ftock  of  womens  goodneffe  is  given  up. 

Not  ufe  her,  like  her  feife  ? 

Ifa.  You  are  ever  forward, 

To  fingher  praifes. 

Ma.  Others  are  as  faire, 

I  am  fare  as  noble. 

Fra  I  detract  from  none. 

In  giving  her,  what’s  due.  Were  fhe  deform’d. 

Yet  being  the  Dutches,  I  ftand  bound  to  ferve  he# 
But  as  flie  is,  to  admire  her.  Never  wife. 

Met  with  a  purer  heat,  her  husbands  fervour; 

A  happy  paire,one  in  the  other  bleft  :  *  v 
She  confident  in  her  feife,  hee’s  wholly  hers, 

A nd  cannot  feek  for  change :  and  he  fecure 
That  tis  not  in  the  power  of  man  to  tempt  her. 

And  therefore,to  tonteft  with  her  that  is 
The  ftronger,and  the  better  part  of  him. 

Is  more  thqfh  folly ;  You  know  him  of  a  nature. 

Not  to  be  play'd  with :  and  fhould  you  forget 

B 


The  Duke  of  Millaine. 

To  obey  him  as  your  Prince ,hee*le  not  remember* 
The  duty  that  he  owes  you, 

/ft.  Tis  bat  truth  : 

Come  cleere  our  brows>and  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

But  not  to  ferve  his  idoll. 

Ada.  1  ftiall  do, 

Whit  may  become  the  fitter  ofa  Prince, 

But  will  not  ftoope  beneath  it. 

Fra.  Yet  be  wife. 

Sore  not  too  high  to  fal],but  (loop  to  rife.  Exeunt. 
Enter  three  gentlemen  fitting  forth  a  banquet. 
i .  G,  Quick,  quick  for  loves  fake  >  let  the  court  put 
Her  ch oilell  ourfide :  Coft,  and  bravery  (on 

Be  onely  thought  ©f. , 
i.G.  All  that  may  be  had 
To  pleale  the  eye,the  eare,ufte,  touch,  or  fmell* 

Arc  carefully  provided. 

3.  G.  Ther’s  a  Mifque, 

Have  you  heard  whacs  the  invention? 
i.G.  No  matter. 

It  is  indeed  fertile  D&ches  honour : 

And  if  it  give  her  glorious  attributes, 

As  the  mod  fure,  mod  vercuous,  and  the  reft* 

‘Twill  pleafe  the  Duke.  They  come. 

3.  G.  All  is  in  order. 

Enter  Tiberio,Ste^hano,  Vrancifico ,  Sfirz>4, Mar ce Ilia > 
I  fa  be  lla>  Mariana,  attendants, 

Sfi.  You  are  the  miftris  of  the  Feaft,fit  here; 

O  my  (bales  c  omfort :  And  when  Sfrrz,a  bows 
Thus  low  to  doe  you  honourdet  none  think 
The  meaneft  fervkc  they  can  pay  my  love* 

But  as  a  fa**re  addition  to  thole  titles. 

They  ftand  polled  of:  Let  me  glory  in 
Myhappinelle  and  mighty  Kings  looke pale 
With  envie*  while  l  triumph  in  mineowne. 

O  mother  looke  on  her,  fifter  admire  her  : 

And  fincc  this  prefent  sge  yei Ids  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  be  her  fccond,  borrow  of 
Times  pad: :  and  let  imagination  be!pe 
Of  thofe  canonized  Ladies  ^r^boafts  of 


And 


The  Duke  of  Millaine^ 

And,  in  her  greatnefle,  Rome  Was  proud  to  owe 
To  fjfnion  :  and  yet  dill  you  mud  confefle, 

The  Phenix  of  perfection  nefec  was  fecne. 

But  in  my  fail e  Marcelia. 

Fra .  Shee’s  indeed 
The  wonder  of  all  times. 

Ttb .  Your  Excellence 

(Though  i  confefic  you  give  her  but  herowne) 
Enforces  her  modefty  to  the  defence 
Of  afweet  bludi.  ;  •  ; 

Sfi.  It  need  not  my  Marcella; 

When  r  moll:  drive  to  praife  thee?  1  appeare  i 
A  poore  detra&er :  For  thou  art  indeed 
So  perfe&  both  in  body,  and  in  minde. 

That,  but  to  fpeak  the  lead  part  to  the  height*  } 
Would  ask  an  Angells  tongue  ;  and  yet  then  end 
In  filent  admiration. 

Ijab,  You  dillcourt  her, 

As  if  fhe  were  a  Midris,  not  your  Wife. 

Sfi.  A  Mi  dr  is  mother  ?  fhe  is  more  to  mc> 
And  every  day  deferves  more  tobe  fu*d  to. 

Such  as  are  cloy’d  with  thofe  they  have  imbrac’d: 
May  think  their  wooing  done :  No  ftight  to  me. 
But  is  a  Bridail  one,  where  Hymen  lights 
His  torches  frefli,  and  new  l  And  thofe  delights. 
Which  are  not  to  be  cjoth’d  in  airy  founds,  ” 

In  joy’d,  beget  dedres,  as  full  of  heat. 

And  Ioviall  fervour,  as  when  fird  J  faded 
Her  virgin  fruit ;  Bled  night,  and  be  it  nnmbred 
Amongd  thofe  happy  ones;  in  which  ableffing 
Wa;  by  the  fullconfent  of  all  the  Starres 
Conferr’d  upon  mankind. 

Afarc.  My  worthied  Lord, 

The  onely  objeCt  I  behold  with  pleafure  : 

My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word  my  all ; 

Bcare  wicneffe  Heaven,  that  I  edeem  my  lelf 
/n  nothing  worthy  of  the  meaned  praife 
Youcanbedow,  unlefle  it  be  in  this, 

That  in  my  heart  I  love,  and  honour  you. 

And  but  that  it  would  fmell  of  arrogance, 


. . —  '  7  ■ —  . 

>  )  .  ■■  r  *  ,v  •' 

The  Dufaof  Millaine, 

*  Tofpeak  my  ftrong  dcfire>and  zeal  toferveyou ; 

'  I  then  could  lay , the fe  eyes  yet  never  (aw 
The  rifing  Sumbut  that  my  vows  and  prayers 
Were  Tent  to  Heavemfor  the  profperity 
And  fafety  of  my  Lord;  Nor  have  I  ever 
Had  other  liudy,but  how  ro  appeare 
Worthy  your  favour;  and  that  my  imbraces 
Might  yeeld  a  fruitful!  harveft  of  content. 

For  ail  your  noble  travell, in  the  purchafe 
Ofhenthat’s  dill  your  fervant;  Bythefelips, 

(Which  pardon  me>that  I  prefume  to  kiffe) 

Sfo.  Oh  IweeeTorever  fwear. 

Marce.  I  ne’re  will  feefc 
Delight, but  in  your  pleafure :  and  defire, 

When  you  are  Ijjated  with  all  earthly  glories. 

And  age, and  honors  make  you  fit  for  heaven. 

That  one  Grave  may  receive  us. 

Sfo.  Tisbeleev’d, 

Beleev’d,  my  bled  one. 

Mari .  How  fbe  winds  her  felfe 
Into  his  Soul  ? 

Sfo.  Sit  all :  Let  others  feed 
On  thofegroffe  Cates, while  Sfor&a  banquets  with 
Immortall  Viands;tahe  in  at  his  eyes. 

I  could  live  ever  thus.  Command  the  Eunuch 
To  ling  the  Ditty  that  I  laft  compos’d. 

In  praife  of  my  Marcelia.  From  whence  ?  E .  Pofi 9 

Pofi.  From  Pavia,  my  dread  Lord. 

Sfo.  Speak,  is  all  loft  ? 

Pofi .  The  Letter  will  informe  you. 

Fran.  How  his  hand  {hakes. 

As  he  receives  it  ? 

Mari.  This  is  feme allay  Tohis  hot  paflion. 

Sfo.  Though  it  bring  death,  ile  read  it. 

May  it  pleafe  your  Excllence  to  underfUnd ,  that  the  very 
houre  I  wrot  this ,  I  heard  a  bold  defiance  delivered  by  a  He¬ 
rald  from  the  Emperour,  which  was  cheerfully  received  by  the 
king  of  France.The  battel  Is  being  ready  to  joyrie,and  the  vant- 
gard  committed  to  my  charge, inforces  me  tcfShd  abruptly. 

Tour  Highn  esffirv  ant,  Gafperd. 
w  %  Ready 


"  -----  ■ 

*  The  Duke  of  Millaine. 

Ready  to  joyne,  By  this, then  I  am  nothing* 

Or  my  eft  ate  lecure. 

Marc.  My  Lord.  S 

Sfo .  To  doubt. 

Is  worfe  then  to  have  loft :  And  to  delpaire. 

Is  but  toantidate  thefe  miferies, 

That  muft  fall  on  us.  All  my  hopes  depending 
Vpon  this  battells  fortune ;  In  my  foul 
Methinks  there  fhould  be  that  imperious  power, 

By  fupernaturalhnot  ufuall  means, 

T'informe  me  what  I  am.  The  caufe  conliderd, 

Why  fhould  /  feare?The  French  are  bold  and  ftrong, 

Their  numbers  full, and  their  counfells  wile  : 

But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  is  all  Fire, 

Hot  in  his  executions ;  Fortunate 
In  his  attempts ;  Married  tovidlorie  : 

/,  there  it  is  that  fhakes  me. 

Franc*  Excellent  Lady  : 

This  day  was  dedicated  to  your  Honour : 

One  gale  of your  fweet  breath  will  eafily 
Difperfe  thcle  Clouds :  And, but  your  leather's  none 
That  dare  lpeak  to  him. 

Marc .  /will  run  the  hazard. 

My  Lord  ? 

Sf.  Ha  I  Pardon  me  Marcella ,  I  am  troubled  j 
And  Hand  uncertain,  whether /am  Mafter 
Of  ought  that's  worth  the  owning. 

Marc*.  I  am  yours  Sir ; 

And  /have  heard  you  fwear,  /  being  fife. 

There  was  no  lofle  could  move  yon.  This  day.  Sir, 

Is  by  your  gift  made  mine :  Can  you  revoke 
A  Grant  made  to  Marcella  l  Your  Marcelta  ! 

For  whofe  love,  nay,  whofe  honour  (gentle  Sir) 

All  deepdefignes,  and  State  affairs  defer’d j 
Be,  as  you  purpos'd,  merrie. 

Sfo.  Out  ofmy  fight,  7 

And  all  thoughts  that  may  ftranglc  mirth  forlake  me. 

Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worft  of  Fate ; 

Though  the  foundation  of  the  earth  fhould  fhrink. 

The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lofe  hisfplendor ; 

B  3  '  Supported 

-  •  -  -  *  -  - — — ^ 


The  DuJceof  Mlllaine.  •  -  * 

Supported  thus,  I*le  (land  upon  the  mines*  * 

And  leek  for  new  life  here.  Why  are  you  fid  ? 

No  other  fports  ?  By  heaven  he’s  not  my  friend. 

That  weares  one  furrow  in  his  face.  I  was  told 
There  was  a  Malque. 

Fran.  They  wait  your  Highnes  pleafurc. 

And  when  you  pleafe  to  have  it. 

Sfo.  Bid ’em  enter: 

Comcanake  me  happy  yet  once  again.  Iam  rapt* 

9Tis  not  to  day, to  morrow, or  the  next, 

But  all  my  dayes,and  yeres  fhali  be  imploy’d 
To  do  thee  honour. 

Marc.  And  my  life  to  ferve  you.  A  Horne. 

Sfo.  Another  Poft  ?  Go  hang  him, hang  him  I  lay* 

I  will  not  interrupt  my  prefent  pleafures* 

Although  his  menage  lliould  import  my  head  : 

Hang  him,  I  fay. 

Marc.  Nay,  good  Sir  »I  am  pleas'd* 

To  grant  a  little  intermiffion  to  you ; 

W ho  knows, but  he  brings  news* we  wifh  to  hear, 

To  heighten  our  delights. 

Sfo.  As  wife  as  faire*  Ent.  another  Pofl. 

From  Gajpero  ? 

Eofi.  That  was-mv  Lord. 

Sfo.  How, dead? 

Pefi,  With  the  delivery  of  this, and  prayers 
To  guard  your  Excellence  from  certain  dangers, 

He  cead  to  be  a  Man. 

Sfo.  All  that  my  feares 
Could  fafhion  to  me, or  my  enemies  Wifh 
Is  falhe  upon  me.  Silence  that  harfh  mulack* 

*Tis  now  unfeafomble ;  A  tolling  Bell,  , 

As  a  Ed  Harbinger  to  tell  me,  that 

This  pamper’d  lumpofFlefh,  muft  fealt  the  Worms; 

’Tis  fitter  for  me,- 1  am  lick. 

Mar.  My  Lord? 

Sfo.  Sick  to  the  d eat h.Marceha; Remove  ( erd 
Theie  hgne$of:nirth;they  were  ominous:and  but  ufn- 
Sorrow  and  Ruir.e. 

Marc.  Biefle  us  heaven  1 

Ifab. 


The  Duke  of  Millaine. 

I  fab.  My  Sonne. 

Marc.  What  luddain  change  is  this  ?' 

Sfo.  Ail  leave  the  room ; 
lie  bear  alone  the  burden  of  my  grief, 

And  mult  admit  no  partner,  lam  yet 

Your  Prince,  Wher’s  your  obedience  ?  Stay  Marcelia 

1  cannot  be  fo  greedy  of  a  forrovv. 

In  which  you  muft  not  {bare, 

Marc .  And  chearfully 
1  will  fuftaine  my  part.  Why  look  you  pale  ? 

Where  is  that  wonted  conftancy,  and  courage. 

That  dat’d  the  word  of  Fortune  ?  V\  here  is  $forz*a  ? 
To  whom  all  dangers  that  fright  common  men) 

Ap;  ear’d  but  Panicque  terrors  ?  Why  do  you  eye  me 
With  fuch  fixt  looks  ?  Love>CGuniell,DatyjSeuvice, 
May  flow  from  me, not  danger, 
i  Sfo.  O  Marcelia l 
j  t  is  for  thee  1  fear ;  For  thee?  thy  SforzA 
Shakes  like  a  Coward ;  For  my  lelfe,  unmov’d ; 

1  could  have  heard  my  troopes  were  cut  in  pieces) 

My  Generali  (lain  ;  And  he,  on  whom  my  hopes 
Or  Rule, of  State»of  Life, had  their  defend  a  ncy  , 

The  King  of  France, my  greateft  friend, made  prifoner 
To  lo  proud  enemies. 

Marc •  T hen  you  have  juft  caufe 
To  fhew  you  are  a  Man. 

Sfo.  All  this  were  nothing. 

Though  I  adde  to  it, that  I  am  aflur’d 
For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  King, 
TheEmperourincenftdayes  his  command 
On  his  victorious  army,fieftVd  with  fpoile. 

And  bold  of  conqueft , to  march  up  agabft  me. 

And  f?aze  on  my  Eftates :  Snppofe  that  done  too, 
The  City  tane,the  Kennels  running  blood. 

The  rarfiackc  7'emplcs/all  ngon  their  Saints  r 
My  Mother, in  my  fight, toft  on  their  Pikes, 

And  Sifter  ravifhc  rand  my  f  ife  bound  faft 
In  Chaines,to  grace  their  triumph :  Or  wh.*c  elle, 

An  Enemies  info’enrecoud  load  me  with, 

I  would  be  S forzA  ftill ;  But  when  I  think 
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v  r  '  "  the  Duke  of  Millaine. 

*  ^hat  my  Marcella,  (to  whonxall  thcfe 
Are  but  as  Atomes  to  the  greateft  hill ) 

Muftfufferin  my  caule  :  And  for  me  luffer  * 

All  earthly  torments  ^  Nay,even  thofe  the  damn’d 
Howl  for  in  hell, 'are  gentle  ftrokes, compar'd 
To  what  /  feel  Marcelia . 

Marc .  Good  Sir,  have  patience : 

I  can  as  well  partake  your  adverfe  fortun?, 

As  I  thus  long  have  had  an  ample  chare, 

In  your  prolperity.  Tis  not  in  the  power 
Of  fate  to  alter  me  :For  while  I  am, 

Iafpight  of t,  I  am  yours. 

Sfo.  But  fhould  that  will 
To  be  fo  force  Marcelia  ?  And  I  live 
To  lee  thofe  Eyes  I  prize  above  mine  own. 

Dart  favours  (chough  compell’d)  upon  another  ? 

Or  thofe  fweet  lips  (yeelding  immortall  Ne&ar) 

Be  gently  touch t  by  any  but  my  lelfe  ? 

Think, think  Marcella ,  what  a  curled  thing 
I  were,  beyond  expreHion. 

Marc,  Do  not  feed 

Thole  jealous  thoughts ;  The  onely  blelfing  that  ^ 
Heaven  hath  beftow’d  on  us, more  then  on  beafts, 

Is,  that  tis  in  our  pleafure  when  to  die. 

Belides,  were  I  now  in  ancthers  power. 

There  are  fo  many  wayes  to  let  out  life, 

I  would  not  liveior  one  {Lore  minute  his ; 

1  was  borne  only  yours  and  I  will  die  lb. 

Sfo .  Angels  reward  the  gcodnelfe  of  this  woman : 

All  I  can  pay  is  nothing  .Why  uncal’d  for?  E.Francf, 

Fran .  It  is  of  weight, Sir,  that  makes  me  thus  prefife 
Vpon  yoar  privacies.  Your  conftant  friend 
The  Marquefle  oCPefcara,  tyr’d  with  hafte, 

Hath  buhncfle.that  concernes  your  life  and  fortunes. 

And  with  fpeed  to  impart. 

Sfo.  Wait  on  him  hither  .5  Ex.  Franc?/, ] 

And  de-veft  to  thy  Clolec  :  Let  thy  prayers 
Affift  my  counfells. 

Marc.  To  Ipare  imprecations 
Againfl:  my  feife ;  without  yon  lam  nothing.  Exit  Marc 
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The  BuhifmU&ntf 


Sf.  The  Marqueffe  of  Pefcara ;  a  great  Solildictf  ? 
'  And  though  he  ferv  d  upon  the  advetfe  party. 

Ever  my  eonftant  friend.  ~ 


Enter  Francifto)  Pefcara, 


Fra#.  Yonder  he  walks. 

Full  of  fad  thoughts. 

Eefc.  Blame  him  not  good  Franc  tfco. 

He  hath  much  caufe  to  grieve :  Would  I  might  gnd  Co3 
And  not  adde  this,  to  feare. 

Sf.  My  deare  Pefcara  : 

A  miracle  in  thefe  times,  a  friend, and  happy , 

Cleaves  to  a  falling  fortune. 

Fefi.  If  it  were 

As  well  in  my  weak  power,  in  a&  to  raife  it. 

As  ’tis  to  beare  apart  of  forrow  with  you ; 

You  then  fhould  have  juft  cauie  to  fay  ,Pefcara 
Look’d  not  upon  your  State,  but  on  your  Vertue& 
When  he  made  fuit  to  be  writ  in  the  Lift 
Of  thofe  you  favour’d.  But  my  haft  forbids 
All  complement.  Thus  then.  Sir,  to  the  purpofe. 
The  cauie  thac  unattended  brought  me  hither. 

Was  not  to  teil  you  of  your  Ioffe,  or  danger ; 

For  Fame  hath  many  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings. 

And  I  prefume  you  have  heard  it:Bucco  give  you  fetch. 
Such  friendly  counlell,  as  perhaps  may  make 
Your  lad  dilafterleffe. 

Sf.  Youareall  goodnefle. 

And  I  give  up  my  felfe  to  be  difpos  d  oG 
As  in  your  wildome  you  think  fit. 

Sf-  Thus  then,  Sir. 

T©  hope  you  can  hold  out  againft  the  Emperour, 
Were  flattery  in  your  felfe,  to  your  undoing ; 
Therfore  thefafeft  courfe  that  you  can  take, 

Is,  to  give  up  your  felfe  to  his  dilcretion. 

Before  you  be  compell’d.  For  reft  afsur’d, 

A  voluntary  yielding  may  find  grace. 

And  will  admit  defence,  at  leaft  excufe : 

But  fhould  you  linger  doubtful  1,  till  his  Powers 
Havefeis’d  your  Perfon,  and  Eftates  perforce. 

You  muft  exped  extreames. 
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the D u&e of  Millainc. 

^  \  S/.  I  underhand  you. 

And  T  will  (.ut  year  toun'e1!  into  adh 
And  fpeedily :  i  only  will  take  order 
For  fome  domeftica!!  affdres^thatdo 
Concern  me  neerly,  and  with  the  next  Sun 
Ride  with  you ;  in  the  mean  time,  my  belt  friend* 
Pray  take  your  reft. 

Pefc.  Indeed?  I  have  travell'd  hard. 

And  will  imbrace  your  counfell. 

Sf.  With  all  care  , 

Attend  my  tioblc  friend.  Stay  you,  Francifcas 
You  fee  how  things  ftand  with  me  ? 

Fra .  To  my  grief: 

And  if  the  Ioffe  of  my  poore  life  could  be 
A  Sacrifice  to  reftorethem,as  they  werea 
I  wffiingly  would  lay  it  down. 

Sf.  I  think  (b; 

For  I  have  ever  found  you  true,  and  thankfull, 
Which  makes  me  love  the  building  I  have  rais’d. 
In  your  advancement :  And  repent  no  grace 
I  have  conferred  upon  you  :  Ani  believe  me. 
Though  now  I  flionld  repeat  my  favours  co  you, 
The  1  icles  Ibave  given  you,  and  the  means 
Sizable  to  your  honours,  that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  Sifter,and  my  Family, 

And  in  my  Dukedome  made  y  ou  next  my  felf ; 

It  is  not  to  upbraid  you  :  But  to  tell  you, 

I  find  you  are  worthy  of  them  in  your  love. 

And  fervice  to  me. 

Fran.  Sir,  /  am  your  Creature : 

And  any  fhape,  that  you  would  have  me  weare, 

I  gladly  will  put  on, 

Sf.  1  hug  then,  Francifco ; 

I  now  am  to  deliver  to  your  truft 
A  weighty  feeretj  Of  fo  ftrange  a  nature. 

And  'twill  I  know  appeare  fo  monftrousto  you, 
Th?t  you  will  tremble  in  the  execution. 

As  much  as  i  am  tortur'd  to  command  it : 

For  ’tis  a  deed  fo  horrid,  that  but  to  heare  it, 

Would  ftrikcintoa  Ruifian  flefh'd  in  marchers. 
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The  Duke  of  Millaine: 

Oran  obdurate  Hang-man,  fbft  companion ; 

And  yet  Fn  ancifco  (of  all  Men  the  deat  eft. 

And  from  me  mo  ft  defer  ving)  luch  my  ftate. 

And  ftrange  condition  is,  that  thou  alone 
Muft  know  the  fatall  fervice,  and  perform  it. 

Fran .  Thefe  prep  ration5;,  Sir,  to  work  a  ftranger, 
Ortooneunacqua  nted  with  your  bounties. 

Might  appearc  ufefu’l :  But  to  me,  they  arc 
Needieffe  impertinences :  For  I  dare  do 
Wh.it  ere  you  dare  command. 

S /.  But  thou  muftftveareic. 

And  put  into  thy  Oath,  all  joyes,  all  torments 
That  fright  the  wicked,  or  confirm  the  good  j 
,Viot  to  conceaf  it  only  ,  that  is  nothing ; 

But  whcn'oe’r  my  will  fhall  fpcak,  ftnke  now* 
Tofallupo  ftike  Thunder. 

Fran .  Minifter 

The  Oath  in  any  way,  or  form  you  pleafe, 

I  Band  reiolv  j  to  take  it. 

Sf,  Thou  muft  do  then 
Whit  no  maievo’ent  Star  will  dare  to  look  on. 

It  is  fo  wicked  :  For  ft hith  men  will  curfe  thee. 

For  being  the  Inftrument :  and  thebleft  Angells 
Forfake  me  at  my  need  for  being  the  author : 

For  ’tis  a  deed  o':  Night,  of  Night  Francifco> 

In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions. 

We  can  pretend  to,  ilia II  be  buried  quick ; 

Orif  we  be  retnernbred,it  fhallbe 
To  fright  pofterity  by  our  example; 

That  have  out-gone  all  prefidents  of  villains, 

That  were  before  us :  and  fueh  as  fucceed, 


Though  taught  in  hells  black  ichool,  fhall  neTcome  neerc  us 


Arc  thou  not  flhaken  yet  ? 

Fna.  I  grant  you  move  me  : 

/  Butto  a  man  confirm'd.  . 

Sf.  lie  try  your  temper : 

What  think  you  of  my  wife  ? 

Fran,  Asa  chi ng  facred : . 

To  whole  fairc  Name,  and  memory,  I  pay  gladly 
Thefe  fignes  of  duty. 

P  2 
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The  Dufo  of  Millaifte, 

Sf.  Is  Hie  not  the  abftraft 

Of  all  that’s  rare,  or  to  be  wiftid  in  Woman . 

Fran,  It  were  a  kind  of  blaiphemy  to  difpute  it : 

But  to  the  pqrpofeSir.  - 
Sf.  Addetohergoodneffci 
Her  tendernefle  of  me,  her  care  to  pleafe  me* 
Herursfulpedled  chaftity,  ne’re  equall’d : 

Her  innocence,  her  honour :  O I  am  loft 
In  th’ocean  of  her  vertues,  and  her  graces? 

When  I  rhink  of  them. 

Fran,  Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  yonr  conjurations :  There’s  fome  fervicC 
To  be  done  for  thisfweet  Lady  5  If  five  havccnet&ies 
That  fhe  worn  d  have  remov’d  ? 

Sf,  Alas  Francifco > 

Hsr  greateft  enemy  is  her  greateft  lover, 

Yet  in  that  hatred,  her  idolater. 

One  fmile  of  hers  would  make  falvage  tame ; 

One  accent  of  that  tongue  would  calm  the  Seas, 
Though  all  the  winds  at  once  ftrove  there  for  Empire# 
Yet  i/or  whom  fhe  thinks  all  this  too  little, 
Should/mifcarry  in  this  prelent  journey,  ' 

(From  whence  it  is  all  number  to  a  cypher, 

I  ne’r  return  with  honour)  by  thy  hand 
Mtift  have  her  murthered. 

Fran .  Murther’d  ?  She  that  loves  fo. 

And  lb  deferves  to  be  bclov’d  againe  ? 

And  I  (who  fomtimes  you  were  pleas’d  to  favour) 
Pick’d  out  the  inftrument  ? 

Sf.  Do  not  fixe  off : 

What  is  decreed  can  never  be  recall’d  ; 

Tis  more  than  love  to  her  that  marks  her  out, 

A  wi  fir’d  companion  to  mein  both  fortunes : 

And  fir  ong  a  flu  ranee  of  thy  zealous  faith. 

That  gives  up  tothytruftafecret,  that 

Bar ks  flhould  not  have  forc’d  from  me.  O  Francifco ! 

There  is  noheaven  without  her  ;  nor  a  hell. 

Where  fiie  re/ides.  I  ask  from  herbut  juftice, 

Awd  what  I  wotrd  have  pa  yd  to  her,  had  ficknefle, 

Or  any  other  accident  divorc’d 


The  Duke  of  Millaine. 

Her  purer  foule  from  his  unfpotted  body. 

The  flavifh  Indian  Princes  when  they  die 
Are  cheerfully  attended  to  the  fire, 

By  the  wife,  and  flave,that  living  they  lov’d  heft,  • 

To  doe  them  iervice  in  another  world  : 

Nor  will  /be  leffe  honour’d,  that  love  more. 

And  therfore  trifle  not, but  in  thy  looks 
Expreflfe  a  ready  purpofe  to  perform 
What /command,  or  by  Marfelia'sfoule 
This  is  thy  lateft  minute. 

Fran.  Tisnotfeare 

Of  death, but  love  to  you,  makes  meimbrace  it  5 
But  for  mine  own  fecurity,  when  ’tis  done. 

What  warrant  have  /  ?  If  yen  pleafe  to  figne  one, 

/  fhall,  though  with  unwillingneffe  and  horrour. 

Perform  your  drcadfull  charge. 

Sf.  /will  Fran ct fee  ; 

But  ftill  remember,  that  a  Princes  fecrets 
Are  balm,  conceal’d  :but  poyfbn,if  difeover'd. 

/may  come  back ;  then  this  is  but  a  triall. 

To  purchafe  thee,  if  it  were  poflible, 

A  neerer  place  in  my  aflfedion  >  but 
I  know  thee  honeft . 

Fran .  Tis  a  Chara$er 
/will  not  part  with, 

Sf.  /  may  live  to  reward  it-  Exeunt. 

Ad,  Secund.  Sca?n.  Prim, 

Tiber  to >  Stefhano. 

Ste.  How,  left  the  Court  ? 

Tib.  Without  guard  or  retinue 
Fitting  a  Prince. 

Ste.  No  enemy  neere  to  force  him? 

To  leave  his  own  ftrengths,  yet  deliver  up 
Him^elfe,  as  twere  in  bonds,  to  the  dilcretion 
Of  him  that  hates  him  ?  ’Tis beyond  example : 

You  never  heard  the  motives  that  induc’d  liim 
T 0  this  flrangecourfe  ? 

Tib*  No,  thofe  are  Cabinet  cduncels, 

C  3  ?.  And 
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The  Duleef  Millaine* 

And  not  to  he  communicated  but 
T  j  iuch  as  are  his  owne,  and  Cure ;  Alas, 

We  fill  up  empty  p'aces,  and  in  puolick 
Are  taught  to  give  our  fuffrages  to  that. 

Which  was  before  determin'd  :  And  are  fafe  ib; 
Signiour  Franctfco  (upon  whom  alone 
His  ibfolute  power  is  with  ail  ftrength  conferr'd. 
Daring  hisabien.ce)  can  with  eafc  refelve  you* 

To  me  they  are  Riddles. 

Steph .  Well,  he  fhall  not  be* 

My  Oedipwi  lie  rather  dwell  in  darknefle. 

But  my  good  Lord  Tiber™,  This  Franctfce 
Is  on  the  (uddain  ftrangely  rais'd. 

Tib.  OSir, 

He  cook  the  thrivingcourfe  :  He  had  a  Sifter, 

A  faire  one  too ;  With  whom  (as  it  is  rumour'd) 
The  Duke  was  too  familiar  5  But  fhe  caft  off, 
(What  promiics  foever  paid  between  them) 

Vpon  the  light  of  this,forfook  the  Court, 

And  iince  was  never  feen ;  Tofmotherthis 
(As  Honours  never  faile  to  purchaie  (ilcoce) 
Franctfco  firft  was  grac'd,  and  ftep  by.  ftep 
Is  rais'd  up  to  this  height. 

Steph.  But  how  is  his  abience  born  ? 

Tib.  Sadly  it  feems 

By  the  DutcheiTe  :  For  (ince  he  left  the  Court, 

For  the  moil  part  the  hath  kept  her  private  chamber 
No  viiitants  admitted ;  In  the  Church 
She  hath  been  ieerse  to  pay  her  pure  devotions, 
Seafond  with  teares :  And  iiire  her  fbrrow’s  true. 

Or  deeply  counterfeited  ;  Pomp  and  State, 

And  bravery  caft  off:  And  fhe  that  lately 
Rival’d  Poppdia  in  her  varied  {Rapes, 

Or  the  Egyptian  Queen ;  Now,  widow-like. 

In  fable  colours  (as  her  husbands  dangers 
Strangled  in  her  die  uic  of  any  pleafiire) 

Mourns  for  his  abience. 

Steph  1c  becomes  her  V ertue. 

And  doeb  confirm  what  was  reported  of  her. 

Tib.  You  take  it  right;  But  cn  the  other  fide, 
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The  darling  of  his  Mb? her  Mariana* 

As  there  wt  re  an  * ntr  athy  between 
Her,  and- the  D.  cchcfle  pa  (lions :  anda^ 

Sh?ad  no  dci  endunce  on  her  brctheis  fortune. 

She  neh'  apj.  eai  *d  To  full  ot  mirth, 

Step,  Tis  ttrange. 

But  fee,  her  favorite  *  and  accompany’^,  Enter  Gracche 
To  your  report.  mth  F idlers. 

s'  Grac.  You  fhall  (crape *  and  lie  fing, 

A  (curvie  Ditty,  to  a  (curvie  tune, 

Rer  ine  who  dares. 

Fid.  But  if  we  (liould  offend. 

The  Dutches  having  filenc’d  us ;  and  thefe  Lords* 

Stand  by  to  heare  us. 

Gtac.  They  in  Name  are  Lords* 

But  I  am  one  in  power ;  And  for  the  Dutches, 

But  yetterday  we  were  merry  for  her  pleafure* 

We  now’l  be  for  my  Ladies# 

Tib,  Signionr  Gra&che. 

Gra ,  A  poore  man,  Sir,  a  Servant  to  the  Prince ffe  : 

But  you,  great  Lords,  and  Counfellers  of  State* 

Whom  Lttand  bound  to  reverence. - 

Ttb.  Come,  we  know 
You  are  a  mm  in  grace. 

Gra .  Fie,  no:  I  grant? 

2  beare  my  fortunes  patiently ;  Serve  the  Princeffe* 

And  have  (ucceffe  at  all  times  to  her  clofet, 

Such  is  my  impudence  :  when  your  grave  Lordfnips 
Are  matters  of  the  modefty,  to  attend 
Three  hours,  nay  Ibmtimesfburc ;  and  then  bid  wait 
Vpon  her  the  next  morning. 

Ste.  He  derides  us. 

Ti  Pray  you, what  newes  is  ftirring  ?  yoffknow  alj. 

Gra.  Who,  I  ?  alas,  I  have  no  intelligence 
At  home,  nor  abroad  :  l  cn  y  fomtimes  gueffe 
Ti  e  change  ftimes  ;  1  fhould  ask  of  your  LordfLips 
Who  are  to  keep  their  Honours,  who  to  lofe’em  ; 

Who  the  Dutches  fmiPd  onlaft,or  on  whom  frown'd, 

You  oivy  can  re  fob  e  me :  we  poore  waiters 
Deal  (as  you  fee)  in  mirth*  ana  foolittv fiddles : 
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It  is  our  element,  and  could  you  tell  me 
What  point  of  State  ’tis,  that  I  am  commanded 
To  muftcr  up  this  mufick,  on  minehonefty, 

You  fhould  much  befriend  me. 

Ste.  Sirra*  you  gro  w  faucie. 

Tib .  And  would  be  layd  by  the  heeles. 

Grac.  Not  by  your  Lordfliips, 

Without  a  fpcciall  warrant ;  look  to  your  ownftakes  ; 

Were  I  committed,  here  come  thole  would  bale  me : 

Perhaps  we  might  change  places  too. 

Tib.  The  Princeffe;  Entjfabella>MariaHd> 

We  mufl:  be  patient. 

Ste .  There’s  no  contending. 

Tib .  See, the  informing  rogue¬ 
s'.  That'we  fhould  (loop 
To  fuch  a  Mufhrome. 

Mari.  Thou  dolt  miftake ;  they  durfi:  not 
Vfe  the  leaft  word  of  fcorn,  although  provok’d. 

To  any  thing  of  mine.  Goe,  get  you  home. 

And  to  your  fervants,  friends,  and  flatterers,  number 
How  many  de/cents  you  are  noble ;  Look  to  your  wives  too. 
The  fmooth-chind  Courtiers  arc  abroad. 

Tib .  No  way,  to  be  a  Free-man  ?  Ex.Tib.Sttfh^ 

Grac.  Your  Excellence  hath  the  beft  gift  todifpatch 
Theie  Arras  pictures  of  Nobility, 

I  ever  read  of. 

Mari .  I  can  /peakfomtimes. 

Gra .  And  cover  i©  your  bitter  Pills,with  fweetnes 
Of  Princely  language  to  forbid  reply, 

They  are  greedily  fwaliow’d. 

IJab.  But,  the  putpofe  Daughter, 

That  brings  us  hither :  is  it  to  beftow . 

A  viflc  en  this  Woman  ?  That,  bccaufe 
She  only  would  be  thought  truly  to  grieve 
The  abfenee,  and  the  dangers  cf  my  Son, 

Proclames  a  general!  fltdneflc  ? 

Mart.  If  tovexeher. 

May  be  interpreted  to  do  her  honour. 

She  fliall  have  many  of  ’em ;  He  make ufe 
Of  my  fnort  Raign  :  my  Lord  now  governs  all ; 
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And  fhe  fhall  know,  that  he?  Idolater, 

My  Brother, being  not  by,  now  to  protedt  her, 

I  am  her  equal  1. 

Grac  Of  a  little  thing, 

It  isfo  full  of  Gall :  a  Devill  of  this  fize, 

Should  they  run  for  a  wager  to  be  fpitefull. 

Gets  not  a  Horf  bead  of  her. 

Mari .  On  her  Birth-day 

We  were  forc’d  to  be  merry ;  and  now  (lie’s  mufty 
Wemuft  be  fad,  on  pain  of  her  diipleafure ; 

We  will,  we  will.  This  is  her  private  Chamber, 

Where  like  an  Hypocrite,  not  a  true  Turtle, 

She  feems  to  mourn  her  able.nc  Mate,  her  Servants 
Attending  her  like  Mures :  But  He  (peak  to  her, 

And  in  a  high  Key  too,  play  any  thing 

Thac’s  light  and  loud  enough  but  to  torment  her, 

And  we  will  have  rare  lport.  S Mar celia 
Ifab.  She  frowns,  as  if  above  in  black. 

Her  looks  could  fright  us.  1 
Mart .  May  it  pleafe  your  greatnefie, 

We  heard  that  your  late  Phyfick  hath  not  work’d. 

And  that  breeds  me -a.  cholly,asyourDo&or  te  Is  us; 
To  purge  which, we  that  are  born  your  Highnes  vaffals, 
And  are  to  play  the  fools  to  do  you  lervice, 

Prefent  you  with  a  fit  of  mirth :  what  think  you 
Of  a  new  Anu’ck  > 

Ifab .  ’Twould  fliow  rare  in  Ladies. 

Mari .  Being  intended  for  fo  fweec  a  creature » 

Were  fhebut  pleas’d  to  grace  it. 

Ifab.  Fie,  fhe  will. 

Be  it  nere  (o  mean ;  fhe’s  made  of  courtefie. 

Mart .  The  Miftris  of  all  hearts ;  one  fmile  I  pray  you 
On  yout  poore  (ervanrs,  or  a  Fidlers  fee ; 

Comming  from  thole  faire  hands,  though  but  a  Ducat, 
We  will  infhrine  it  as  a  holy  relique. 

Ifab.  *  Tis  wormwood,  and  it  works. 

Marc.  If  I  lay  by 

My  feares,  and  griefs  (in  which  you  fbould  be  fharers ) 
If  doting  age  could  let  you  but  remember, 

Y ou  have  a  (on  $  or  frontlelfe  impudence, 
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r  v  ^ 

Yon  arc  a  After ?  and  in  making  anfwer? 

To  what  was  moft  unfit  for  me  to  fpeak? 

Or  me  to  heare  :  borrow  of  my  juft  anger. 

I  fab.  A  fee  fpeech  on  my  life. 

Mari.  Penn’dby  her  Chaplain. 

Marce.  Yes,  it  can  fpeak?  without  inftm&ion  fpeak ; 

And  tell  your  want  of  manners,  that  y’arcrude? 

And  faweily  rude,  too. 

Grac .  Now  the  game  begins. 

Marce.  You  durft  not  els  on  any  hi  re, or  hope? 
(Remensbring  what  I  am? and  whofelam) 

Put  on  the  defperateboldneffe,  to  diftutb 
The  lead  of  my  retirements. 

Man.  Note  her  now. 

Marce,  For  both  {Rail  underftand  ;  though  tb’one  prclume 
Vpon  the  priviledge  due  to  a  Mother? 

The  Duke  ftands  now  on  his  own  legs?  and  needs 
No  nurfe  to  lead  him. 

Ifab.  How,  a  nurfe? 

Marce .  A  dry  one? 

And  ufeleflctoo :  But  I  am  mercifulh 
And  dotage  fignes  your  pardon. 

Ifab .  1  defie  thee? 

Thee,  and  tbypardons,  proud  one. 

Marce.  For  you.  Puppet- 
Mart .  What  of  me  ?  Pine-tree. 

Marce.  Little  you  are,  1  grant* 

And  have  as  little  worth,  but  much  lefie  wit* 

You  durft  not  elfe,the  Duke  being  wholly  mine, 

His  power  and  honour  mine,  and  rheallegeance* 

You  owe  him,  as  a  fubjeft?  due  to  me. 

Mart .  T o  you  ? 

Marce.  To  me  :  And  therforeasa  VafTall, 

From  this  houre  learn  to  ferve  me,  or?  you'lfeelc, 

J  muft  make  ufe  of  my  authority. 

And  as  a  Princefle  punifti  it. 

Jfab.  A  Princefle  ? 

Mari.  /  had  rather  be  a  Have  unto  a  Moore? 

Than  know  thee  for  my  equall. 

Ifab.  Scornfull  thing, 


Proud 
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Proud  of  a  white  face. 

If  Man.  Let  her  but  remember 
The  ifiue  in  her  leg : 

Ifa.  The  charge, fhe  puts 
The  State  to, for  Perfumes. 

Mari,  And,howlbere 

.She  teems,  when  fhe’s  made  up  Z  as  fhe’s  herfeifi 
She  dinks  above  ground.  O  that  I  could  reach  you, 

The  little  one  you  icorn  lb,  with  her  nailes. 

Would  teare  your  painted  face,  and  fetch  thofeeyes  out. 

Do  but  co me  down. 

Marc,  Were  there  no  other  way  , 

But  leaping  ©n  thy  neck,  to  brcak.mine  own. 

Rather  than  be  outbrav'd  thus*-^ 

Grac,  Forty  Ducats 
Vpon  the  little  Hen ;  fhe’s  of  the  kind. 

And  will  not  leave  thePic. 

Mari,  That  it  werelawfull 

T o  meet  her  with  a  ponyard,  and  a  piftoll ;  Ent .  Marcel 

But  rhefc  weak  hands  fhall  fbew  my  fpleen.  below. 

Mare .  Where  are  you  i  You  Modicum,  you  Dwarf. 

Mayi,  Here,  Giantelfe,  hete*  Ent .  Francifco. 

Fran.  A  tumult  in  the  Court?  Tib,  Ste^h. 

Mari .  Let  her  com?  on. 

Fran,  What  wind  hath  rais’d  this  temped:  ? 

Sever  ’em,  I  command  y  ou.  What’s  the  caufe  ? 

Speak  Manana. 

Mart.  I  am  out  of  breath ; 

But  we  fhall  meet,  we  fhaiL  And  do  you  hcare,  Sir, 

Or  right  me  on  this  Monftcr  (fhe’s  three  foot 
Too  high  fora  woman)  or  nere  look  to  have 
A  quiet  houre  with  me. 

Jjab.  If  my  Son  were  here, 

And  would  endure  this ;  May  a  Mothers  curfc 
Purfue,  and  overtake  him. 

Fran .  O  forbeare, 

In  me  he’s  prclent,  both  in  power  and  will  { 

And  Madam,  I  much  grieve, that  inhisabiencc. 

There  fa  ould  arife  the  lead  didaft  to  move  you  : 

It  being  his  principal!,  nay  only  charge, 
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^  To  have  you  in  his  abfence  ferv’d ,  and  honour’d? 

/  As  when  himfelf  \  erform’d  the  willing  office. 

Mari.  This  is  fine,  y faith. 

Grac .  I  wou  d  1  were  well  ofF. 

Franc.  And  ther&re  i  befeech  you.  Madam,  frown  not 
(Till  moft  unwittingly  hehathdeferv’dit). 

On  your  poore  Servant ;  To  your  Excellence? 

I  euer  was,  and  will  be  fuch  :  and  lay 
The  Dukes  authority?  raided  to  me? 

With  willingnsfie  at  your  feet. 

Mari.  O  bale.  •? 

'  IJab.  We  are  like  to  have  an  eqnall  judge. 

Franc .  But  fiaould  I  find  . 

That  you  are  touch’d  in  any  point  of  honour. 

Or  that  the  lead  neglect  is  faine  upon  you, 

I  then  (land  up  a  Princei 
Fidl.  Without  reward? 

Pray  you  difmiffe  us. 

Grac.  Would  I  were  fiv.c  leagues  hence, 

Franc.  I  will  be  partial!  to  none?  not  tro  my  fel& 

Be  you  but  pleas’d  to  fiiew  me  my  offence; 

Or  if  you  hold  me  in  your  good  opinion? 

Name  thole  that  have  offended  you. 

I  fab.  1  am  one? 

And!  will  juftifiek.  ; 

Mart .  Thou  art  a  bafe  fellow, 

To  take  her  part. 

Fran.  Remember,  file’s  the  Dutches. 

Marc .  But.u/d  witRmorecOiitempt?thinifI  were 
A  Peafants  Daughter  j  Bayted,  and  hooted  at 
,  Like  to  acommon  Strumpet :  With  loud  noifes 

Forc’d  from  my  prayers  :  and  my  private  Chamber 
(Which  with  all  wiliingnes  I  would  make  my  prifoft. 
During  the  abfence  of  my  Lord)  deny’d  me. 

But  if  he  eT  returns  . 

Fran .  Were  you  an  A&or 
In  this  lewd  Comedy  ? 

Mari.  I  marry  was  f? 

And  will  be  oae  again.  ■  - 
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I  fab.  *  *!e  foyn  wf h  her,  i 

Though  you  repine  at  ir. 

Franc.  Think  not  then,  T  fj  eak 
(For  \  ftand  bound  to  honour,  and  to  (erve  you) 

But  that  the  Duke,  that  lives  in  this  great  Lady, 

For  the  contempt  of  him,  in  her>  commands  you 
To  be  dole  Pd  loners. 

/fa.  Afar/.  Pri  loners  ? 

Franc.  Be^re  them  hen  e. 

This  is  your  <.  harge  my  Lord  Tibmo,  ; 

And  Stephan#,  yours. 

Marc.  Tarn  not  cruel!, 

But  pleas’d  t they  may  have  liberty* 

Ifab.  Pleas’d,  with  a  mi  /chief. 

Mari.  S*'c  rather  live  in  any  loathfome  dungeon^ 

Than  in  a  Paradile,  at  her  intreaty  : 

And ,  for  you  npftart. 

Stefh.  There  is  no  contending* 

Tib.  What  fhali  become  of  thefe? 

Fran  See  them  well  wh ipt,  • 

As  you  will  unfwcrit. 

Ttb .  Now  Signior  Graccho , 

What’s  beco  me  of  your  greatneffe  ? 

Grac.  /preach patience*  .v-j 
And  mu  ft  endure  my  fortune.  ’  Exe.otnnes, 

Fid/.  1  was  never  yet  •  ■  prater  Fra-. 

At  luch  a  huncf-up^nor  was  fo  rewarded .  &  Marcel. 

Fr.  Let  them  firft  know  thcmfdves, and  how  you  are 
To  be  lerv'd  and  honour’d  :  which, when  they  confcflej 
You  may  again  receive  them  to  your  favour : 

And  then  it  will  fhew  nobly. 

Marc.  With  my  thanks, 

The  Duke  fhali  pay  you  hls>  if  he  return 
ToblclTe  us  with  his  prelence. 

Fra.  There  is  nothing 

That  can  be  added  to  your  faire  acceptance  r 
That  is  the  prize,  ipdted  ;  all  die,  are  blanks. 

And  of  no  value.  As  invertucusa&ions,  * 

The  undertaker  finds  a  full:  reward  * 

Although  tonferr’d  upon  iinthankfull  men  ; 
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^  So, any  femce  done  to  fo  much  fiveetnefle, 

(  However  dangerou  s  ,and  fubje£t  to 
An  lil  conftrtuAion)  in  your  favour  finds 
A  wish'd  and  glorious  end. 

Marc.  From  you*  I  take  this 
As  loyall  duty,butin  any  other. 

It  would  appeare  grofle  flattery. 

Franc .  Flattery,  Madam  ? 

You  are  fo  rare, and  excellent  in  all  things, 

And  rais’d  fo  high  upon  a  Rock  of  goodneffe. 

As  that  vice  cannot  reach  you ;  who,but  looks  on 
'  This  Temple  built  by  Nature  to  Perfection, 

But  mufi  bow  to  it :  and  out  of  that  zeal. 

Not  onely  lea  ne  to  adoie  it, but  to  love  it. 

Marc.  Whither  will  this  fellow  ? 

Franc .  Pardon  therefore  Madam, 

If  an  exedfe  in  me  of  humble  duty. 

Teach  me  to  hops  (and  though  it  be  not  in 
The  power  of  Man  to  merit  fuch  a  bleflbg) 

My  piety  (for  it  is  more  then  love  ) 

May  And  reward. 

Marc.  Yon  have  it  in  my  thanks  : 

And  on  my  hand  Jam  pleas’d  that  you  (ball  take 
A  full  pofleffien  of  it-  But  take  heed, 

That  you  fix  here, and  feed  no  hope  beyond  this ; 
If  you  do/twill  prove  fatal!. 

Franc .  Be  it  death, 

And  death  with  torments, Tyrants  ne*r  found  out; 
Yet  I  mu  A  fay  I  love  you. 

Marc.  As  a  Subject, 

And  ’twill  become  you* 

Franc .  Farewell eircnmflance  : 

And  fince  you  are  norp'eas’dtounderftand  me, 
Bui  by  a  plaine  and  ulnafl  forme  ofipeech  : 

All  fiiperftitious  reverence  laid  by, 

I  love  you  as  a  Man, and  as  a  Man 
I  would  enjoy  you. Why  do  you  Aart,and  fly  me  ? 
I  am  no  monflenand  you  but  a  Woman  A 
A  Woman  made  to  yeeld,a«d  by  example 
T  old  it  is  la  wfu  11 ;  I->  vours  of  this  nature. 
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Arc,  in  our  age,  no  miracles  in  the  greated  : 

And  therfore  Lady — 

Marce.  Keep  off.  O  you  Powers  1 
Libidinous  Bead,  and  ad  to  that  unthankfull 
(A  crime,  which  Creatures  wanting  reafon,  flic  from) 

Are  all  the  Princely  bounties*  favours,  honours , 

Which  with  fome  prejudice  tehis  own  wildome; 

Thy  Lord,  and  Raifer  hathconferr’d  upon  thee. 

In  three  daies  abfence  buried  t  Hath  he  made  thee 
(A  thing  obfeure,  aim  oft  without  a  name) 

Theenvie  of  great  Fortunes  ?  Have  I  grac’d  thee,’ 

Beyond  thy  rank  ?  and  entertain’d  thee;  as 
A  friend,  and  not  a  Servant  ?  and  is  this, 

This  impudent  attempt,  to  taint  mine  Honour, 

Thefaire  return  of  both  our  ventur’d  favours  V 
Fran.  Heare  my  excufe. 

Marc .  The  Devill  may  plead  mercie. 

And  with  as  much  affurance,  as  thou  yield  one. 

Burns  Luft  fo  hot  in  thee  ?  Or,  is  thy  pride 
Grown  up  to  fuch  a  height,  that>but  a  Princeffe, 

No  woman  can  content  thee  ?  And  ad  to  that, 

His  wife,  and  Princeffe  to  whom  thou  art  ty’d 
In  all  the  bonds  of  Duty  ?  Read  my  life, 

And  find  one  aft  of  mine  fo  loofely  carried. 

That  could  invite  a  mod  feif-Ioving  Foole, 

Set  of,  with  all  that  fortune  could  throw  on  him, 

To  the  lead  hope  to  find  way  to  my  favour : 

And  (what’s  the  word  mine  enemies  could  wifh  me) 

Tie  be  thy  Strumpet. 

Fran.  Tis  acknowledg’d  Madam, 

That  your  whole  courfe  of  life  hath  been  a  pattern 
For  chad,  and  vertuous  women ;  In  your  beauty 
(Which  I  fird  favv,  and  lov’d)  as  a  faire  Ciirydall, 

I  read  your  heavenly  mind,  cleare  and  untainted  ; 

And  (while  the  Duke  did  prize  you  to  your  value 
(Could  it  have  been  in  Man  to  pay  that  Duty) 

I  well  might  en vie  him,  but  dut  ft  not  hope 
To  dop  you  in  your  full  careereof  goodneffe  : 

But  now  I  find,  that  he’sfal’n  from  his  fortune, 

And  (howioever  he  would  appears  doting) 

Grown 
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Growne cole!  ihm^ffe&ion  : I prefume. 

From  his  mofl  barbarous  neglect  of  you. 

To  offer  my  true  fervice:  Not  (land  I  bound, 

To  look  back  on  the  cartefiesof  him» 

That  of  all  living  Men,  is  mofl  unthankful!. 

Marc.  Vniieard-of  impudence1- 

Fran.  Youle  iayl  am  mode  ft,  -  , 

When  I  have  told  the  Story.  Can  be  taxe  me 
(  That  hive  receiv’d  fome  worldly  trifles  from  him) 
For  being  ingratefull  ?  When,  he  that  firfl  tafled. 
And  hath  fo  long  enjoy’d  your  fweet  embraces 
(In  which, all .  bit flings  that  eur  fraile  condition 
Is  capable  of>is  wholly  comprehended  ) 

As  cloy’d  with  hippincfTe, contemns  thegivei* 

Of  his  felicity  ?  And,  as  he  reach’d  not 
The  rrsaftei>piece  ofmifchief,wh:ch  he  aimes  at, 
Vnlefle  he  pay  thofe  favours  he  ftands  bound  to, 
With  fell  and  deadly  hate  ?  You  think  he  loves  you, 
With  unexampled  fervour :  Nay  dotes  on  you. 

As  there  were  fomething  in  yon  more  then  woman  : 
When  on  my  knowledge  he  long  hath  wifhr, 

You  were  among  the  dead :  And  I ,  you  lcornc  fo, 
Perhaps  am  your  preferver. 

Marc.  B  dfe  me  good  Angels, 

Or  I  am  blafted.  Lies,fo  falfe,and  wicked 
And  fafhion  d  to  fb  damnable  a  purpofe, 

Cannot  be  fpoken  by  a  humane  tongue. 

My  husband, hare  me  ?  Give  thy  felfe  the  lie. 
Fal!e5and  accurfl ;  Thy  loul  (if  tliou  hafl  any) 

Can  wit  nefle,  never  Lacfy  flood  fb  bound, 

To  the  nnfain'd  affedion  of  her  Lord, 

As  I  do  to  my  Sfor^a.  If  thou  would 'fl  work 
Vpon  my  weak  creduiity,Tell  me  rather, 

That  the  Earth  moves;  The  Sun  and  Stars  Rand  (fills 
The  Ocean  keeps  nor  Floods, nor  Ebbs;  Or  that 
Ther’s  peace  between  the  Lion  and  the  Lambe; 

Or  that  the  ravenous  Eag  e  and  die  Dove 
Keep  in  one  Ayery  and  bring  up  their  young; 

Or  any  thing  that  is  averfe  to  nature , 

And  I  will  ibonev  credit  ic;than  ihit 
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My  Lord  can  think  of  me,butasalewelk 
He  loves  more  than  himfelf,  and  all  the  world. 

Fran.  O  innocence,  abus’d  !  Simplicity  confin’d  ! 

It  were  a  fin,  for  which  we  have  no  name, 

To  keep  you  longer  in  this  wilfull  errour. 

Read  his  affe&ion  here ;  And  then  oblerve 
How  deare  he  holds  you ;  Tis  hisChara#er, 

Which  cunning  yet  could  never  counterfeit. 

Marce.  Tis  his  hand,  I  am  refblv’d  ©Ft. 
lie  try  what  the  Inlcription  is. 

Fran .  Pray  you  do  lo. 

Mar.  rYou  know  my  pleafure,  and  the  houreof  Marcellas 
death,  which  faile  not  to  ^secute,  as  you  will  anfiver  the  eon- 
trarie,  not  with  your  Head  alone,  but  with  the  mine  of  your 
whole  Familie.  And  this  written  with  mine  owne  Hand, 
and  Signed  with  my  privie  Signet,  fhall  bee  your  fuffident 
warrant.  Ludovico  S f or  z,*. 

I  ao  obey  it,  every  word’s  a  Ponyard, 

And  reaches  to  my  Heart.  She  fwoones. 

Fran .  What  have  /  done  ? 

Madam, for  Heavens  fake,  Madam.  O  my  Fate  1 
I’lebend  her  body  :  This  is  yetfome  pleafure. 

Tie  kifle  her  into  a  new  life.  Deare  Lady: 

Sheftirres:  For  the  Dukes  fake,  for  Sforza's  fake. 

Marc.  Sferzds  ?  Rand  off :  Though  dead,  /  will  be  his. 
And  even  my  afhes  fhall  abhoire  the  touch 
Of  any  other.  O  unkind,  and  cruel!. 

Learn  women,  learn  totruft  one  another; 

There  is  no  faith  in  Man  :  Sforzat  is  falfe, 

Falfe  to  Marcelia. 

Franc.  But  (am true. 

And  live  to  make  you  happy.  All  the  pomp. 

State,  and  obfervance  you  had  being  his, 

Compar'd  to  what  you  fhall  enjoy,  when  mine. 

Shall  be  no  more  remembred.  Lofe  his  memory, 

And  look  with  cbearfullbeums  on  your  new  Creature, 

And  know  what  he  hath  plotted  for  your  good. 

Fate  cannot  alter.  If  tlieEmperour 
Take  not  his  life,  at  his  return  he  dies, 

And  by  my  hand  *  My  wife  that  is  his  Heire, 

7  /  E  ~  Shall 
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Shall  quickly  follow ;  Then  Wc  Raigne  alone, 

For  with  chisarme  Tie  fwim  through  fcas  of  blood* 

Or  make  a  bridge*  arch’d  with  the  bones  of  Men, 

But  1  will  grafp  my  aimes  in  you  my  deaieft, 

Dcareft,  and  beft  of  women. 

Marc.  Thou  art  a  Villain  i 
All  attributes  of  arch-villains  made  into  one. 

Cannot  exprelfe  thee.  I  preferre  the  hate 
Of  Sfor&a,  though  it  mark  me  for  the  Grave, 

Before  thy  ba’e  affe&ion.  I  am  yet 
Pure*  and  unfpotted,  in  my  true  love  to  him ; 

Nor  Hull  it  be  corrupted*  though  h£s  tainted ; 

Nor  will  I  part  with  innocence,  becaufe 
He  is  found  guilty.  For  thy  lelf*  thou'art 
A  thing*  that  equall  with  the  Devill  himfelG 
I  do  deteft  and  icorn. 

Fran.  Thou  then  art  nothing  : 

Thy  life  is  in  my  power,  difdainfull  woman  : 

Think  on’t,  and  tremble. 

Marc .  No,  though  thou  wert  now 
T o  play  thy  hang-mans  part.  Thou  well  maift  be 
My  Executioner,  and  art  only  fit 
For  fuch  imployment ;  Biit  nere  hv:>pe  to  have 
The  lead:  grace  from  me.  I  will  never  lee  thee. 

But  as  the  flume  of  Men ;  So  with  my  curies 
Of  hon  our  to  thy  Confcience  in  this  life ; 

And  pains  in  hell  hereafter :  I  fpit  at  thee, 

And  making  haft  to  make  my  peace  with  heaven, 

Exped  thee  as  my  hang-mam  Ex.  Marc. 

Fra .  I  am  loft. 

In  thqdifcovery  of  this  fatall  fecret. 

Curs’d  hope  that  flatter’d  me*  that  wrongs  could  make  hex 
A  ftrangerto  hergoodnefle  ;  All  my  plots 
Turn  back  upon  my  felf;  But  I  am  in, 

And  mnftgoe  on  :  And  fince  I  have  put  off’ 

From  the  Shoare  of  Innocence,  Guilt  be  thou  my  Pilot# 
Revenge  firft  wrought  me,  Murther’s  his  Twin-brother, 
One  deadly  Sin  then  help  to  cure  another. 
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Enter  Medina,  Hernando, tyhenfo, 

Med,  The  fpoi  I,  the  fpoil,  ,eis  that  the  fouldier  fights  for ; 
Our  victory  as  yet  affords  us  nothing. 

But  wounds,  and  empty  honour.  We  have  paft 
The  hazard  of  a  drcadfull  day, and  forc’d 
A  paffage  with  our  fwords  through  all  the  dangers. 

That  Page-like  wait  on  the  fucceffe  of  warte : 

And  now  we  exped  reward. 

Her.  Hell  put  ft  in 

The  enemies  mind  to  be  defperate,  and  hold  out  f? 

Yeeldings,  and  compofitions  will  undoe  us ; 

And  what  is  that  way  given,  for  the  molt  part. 

Comes  to  the  Emperours  Coffers,  to  defray 
The  charge  of  the  great  adion  (as  'tis  rumour’d) 

When  ufually,  fome  Thing  in  Grace  (that  nere  heard 
The  Canons  roaring  Tongue, but  at  a  triumph) 

Puts  in,  and  for  hisintercefTion  fhares 
All  that  we  fought  for :  The  poore  fouldier  left 
To  ftarve,  or  fill  up  Hofpitalls.  - 
c AL  But  when 

We  enter  towns  by  force,  and  carve  our  felves 
Plealiire  with  pillage,  and  the  richeft  wines 
Open  our  fhrunk  veins, and  poure  into  cm 
New  blood,  and  fervor. 

Med.  I  long  to  be  at  it; 

To  fee  thefe  Chuffs,  that  every  day  may  {pend 
A  fouldiers  entertainment  for  a  yeare, 

Y et  make  a  third  meal  of  a  bunch  of  Ray  fons ; 

Thefe  Spunges  that  fuck  up  a  Kingdomes  fat 
Batning  their  Scarabes  in  the  dung  of  peace) 

To  be  fquecs’d  out  by  the  rough  hand  of  warre ; 

And  all  that  their  whole  lives  have  heap’d  together, 

By  coufnage,  perjury,  or  fordid  thrift. 

With  one  gripe  to  be  ravifh’d. 

Her.  I  would  be  towfing 
Their  faire  Madotta's ,  that  in  little  dogs, 

Monkies,  and  Paraquito’s  confume  thoulands  j 
Yet  for  thiadvanccment  of  a  noble  adion, 

E  a  Repine 
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Repine  to  part  with  a  poore  piece  of  Eight : 

Wars  plagues  upon  ’em  :  I  have  Teen  'em  R«p 
Their  fcornfull nofes  firft,thenfecm  tofwone 
Ac  light  of  a  Ruffe  jerkin, if  it  were  not 
Perfum’d  , and  hid  with  gold  :  Yet  thefe  nice  wantons 
(  Spurd  on  by  Luft  cover’d  in  1'ome  dilguue. 

To  meet  fome  rough  Court  Stallion, ana  be  leap’d) 
Durft  enter  into  any  common  Brothel!, 

Though  all  varieties  of  ffinke  contend  there ; 

Yet  praile the  entertainment.  ~  ;  ; 

Med,  I  may  live. 

To  fee  the  tattered  flRaskals  of  my  troopc,  \ 

Drag  ’em  out  of  their  c  ofets?with  a  vengean^: 
When  neither  threatniag, flattering, kneeling, howling 
Can  ranlome  one  poore  jewell,  or  redeem  a 
ThemlHves  from  their  bUirxwoing.  - 

Her,  My  maine  hope  is,  '  ^ y 

To  begin  the  fport  at  MtUatne :  Ther’s  enough*^ 
Andofailkindsofplealure weean  wifhfor,  r 

To  latisfie  the  moft  covetous* 

Alph,  Everyday 
We  look  for  a  remove. 

Med .  For  Ledmtch^  Sforza 
The  Duke  of Miflaine,  I,  on  mine  ownc  knowledge. 
Can  fay  thus  much ;  He  is  too  much  a  Souldier, 

Too  confident  of  his  owne  worth, coo  rich  too ; 

And  underftands  too  well,thc  Emperour  hates  him* 
To  hope  for  compofition. 

Alph,  On  my  life 
We  need  not  feare  his  commingin. 

Her ,  On  mine, 

I  do  not  willi  it :  I  had  rather  that 
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To  fhew  his  valour, hec’d  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  fetch  him  in  by  the  Eares.  Med.  The  Emperor. 

Enter  Charles  the  Emperor ,  Pefcara>&c.  Attendants, 
Chari.  You  make  me  wonder  (Nay  itisnocounfeil, 
You  may  partake  i!  Gentlemen)  who  would  have  thought, 
1  hat  he  that  Icorn’d  our  profer’d  amity. 

When  he  was  fued  to;  fhould,  ere  he  be  lummon’d, 
(Whether  perfwaded  to  it  by  bale  fearc, 
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Or  flatter’d  by  falfejiope, which  *tis  uncertaine) 

Fi\  ft  kneel  for  mercy  ? 

Med,  When  your  Ma^fty, 

Shall  plea(e.toiuftru<ft  u s, .who  it  is,  wc  may 
Admire  it  with  you. 

Chari,  W ho>but  the  Duke  of  M  Maine, 

The  right  hand  of  the  French  :  Of  ail  that  (land 
In  our  difpteafure,whom  neceflity 
Com}  els  to  feek  our  favour*  I  would  have  fwornc 
Sfor&a  had  been  the  ’aft. 

Her,  And  fhould  be  writ  f©> 

In  the  Lift  ofthofe  you  pardon.  Would  his  City 
Had  rather  held  us  out  a  Siege  like  Troy, 

Then  by  a  faint’d  fubmiffion,he  fhould  cheat  you 
Of  a  juft  revenge ;  Or  sis, of  thofe  fairc  glories 
We  have  (Wear  blood  to  purcbafe- 
Med,  With  your  honour 
Y  ou  cannot  heare  him. 

;4/ph.  The  fack  alone  of  Mi  Maine 
Will  pay  the  army. 

Chari,  lam  not fo  weak. 

To  be  wrought  on  as  you  feare ;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  the  finew  of  the  Warre ; 

And  what  terms  foever  he  feck  peace, 
w  * Tis  in  our  power  to  grant  it, or  deny  it.  • 

Yet  for  our  glory^and  to  ihew  him  that 
We  have  brought  him  on  his  knees ;  it  is  refblv’d 
To  heare  him  as  a  Suppliant.  Bring  him  in ; 

But  let  him  fee  the  effe<fts  of  our  juft  anger. 

In  the  Guard  that  you  make  for  him.  Ptfcara* 

Hem,  I  am  now 

Familiar  with  the  iffue  (all  plagues  on  it ) 

He  will  appeare  in  fame  dejected  habit, 

His  countenance  finable ;  and  for  his  order, 

A  rope  about  hjs  neck ;  then  kneel, and  tell 
Old  ftoiieSjwhat  a  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  havr  povv«r,and  not  tonfe  it ;  then  adde  to  that 
A  tale  of  King  Tigranes*  and  great  Pompej, 

Who  Aid  (forfooth,  and  wifely)  *Twas  more  honour 
To  make  a  King, t lien  kill  one :  which*  applied 

E  z  -  To 
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To  the  Emperouyand  himfelf,  a  Pardons  granted 
To  him, an  Enemy  ;  and  we  his  fervants. 

Condemn’d  to  beggery. 

Med.  Yonder  becomes,  Ent.Sforz>a< 

But  not  as  you  expe&ed. 

Hlph.  He  looks,  as  if 
He  would  out-face  his  dangers. 

Hem.  I  am  coufen'd : 

A  (uitor  in  the  Devils  name.  Med.  Hear  him  fpeak. 

Sfor.  I  come  nor  (Emperor )  to  invade  thy  mcr cy> 
By  fawning  on  thy  fortune ;  nor  bring  with  me 
Excu(es,or  denials.  I  profefle 
(And  with  a  good  mans  confidence, even  this  inflant*. 
That  T  am  in  thy  power)  1  was  thine  enemy ; 

Thy  deadly  and  vow’d  enemy;  One  that  willit 
Confufion  to  thy  Perlbn  and  Eftates  > 

And  with  my  utmoft  powers, and  deepeft  counfels 
(Had  they  been  truly  followed)  further’d  it : 

Nor  will  I  now,although  my  neck  were  under 
The  Hang-mans  axe, with  one  poore  fillable 
Confefle,bi?t  that  I  honour'd  the  French  King, 

More  then  thy  lelfe,and  all  men. 

Med .  By  Saint  Iaqttes> 

This  is  no  flattery. 

Her.  There  is  fire  and  Ipiritin’t; 

But  not  long  liv'd  ,  I  hope. 

Sfo.  Now  give  me  leaver 
(My  hate  againft  thy  fe!fe,and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledg'd)  to  give  up  the  reafons 
That  made  mefo  affected.  In  my  wants 
I  ever  found  him  faithful! ;  had  fupplies 
Of  men  and  monies  from  him ;  ana  my  hopes 
Quite  funkywere  by  his  Grace  bouy’d  up  againe: 

He  was  indeed  to  me,asmy  good  Angel, 

To  guar  d  me  from  all  dangers.  I  darefpeak 
("Nay  mufl  and  will)  his  prailenowdnas  high 
And  loud  a  key,as  when  he  was  thy  equail. 

The  benefits  he  low'd  in  me, met  not 
Vnthankfuil  ground, but  yeeided  him  his  own 
With  Eire  incrcafe^and  I  full  glory  in  it. 
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And  tboflgh  my  fortunes  (poore  compar’d  to  his, 

And  Mtllatn  weighed  with  Fraw*  ..appears  as  nothing) 

Are  in  thy  fury  burnt :  Let  it  be  mentioned. 

They  fcrv’d  but  as  fmsll  capers  to  attend 
The  ioiemne  flame  at  this  gteat  funerxll : 

And  with  them  T  will  gladly  wafte  my  felfe. 

Rather  then  undergo  the  im*  utation, 

Of  bemg  bale  ox  unthankful!.  Mf.  Nobly  fpoken. 

Her,  I  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,t©hate  him 
Lefle  then  I  did. 

Sftr,  Ifthat  then  to  be  gratefull 
Forcurtefies  receiv’d ;  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  bisneceflities-be  a  crime 
Amongft  you  Spaniards  (which  other  Nations 
That  like  you^  aim’d  at  Empire,Iov’d,and  cheriflit 
Where  e're  they  found  it)  S tfor&a  brings  his  head 
•To  pay  the* forfeit :  Nor  come  I  as  a  (lave. 

Pinion’d  and  fetter’d, in  a  fqualiid  weed. 

Falling  before  thy  feet5kneeling  and  howling 
For  a  toreftall’d  remiflion ;  that  were  poore. 

And  would  but  flhame  thy  vi&ory :  For  conqueft 
Over  bafe  foes,  is  a  captivity, 

And  not  a  triumph.  I  ncre  fear’d  to  die, 

More  then  I  wi  Ait  to  live,  When  I  had  reach'd 
My  ends  in  being  a  Duke3 1  wore  thefe  robes, 

This  Crown  upon  my  head  and  to  my  fide 
This  Sword  was  girt ;  and  witnefle  truth,that  now 
’Tis  in  anothers  power  when  I  fliall  part 
With  them  and  life  together,  I  am  the  feme, 

My  Veines  then  did  not  fwell  with  pride ;  nor  now 
They  fhrinke  for  feare :  Know  Sir,  that  Sforz,a  ftands 
Prepar’d  for  either  fortune. 

Her,  As  J  live, 

I  dobegin  ftrangely  to  love  this  fellow  > 

And  could  part  with  three  quarters  of  my  fhare 
In  the  promis’d  lpoile,to  fave  him. 

Sfo.  But  Example 

Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French  (whole  honours, 

Titles,and  glorlcs^are  now  mixt  with  yours ; 

As  Brooks  devour’d  by  Rivers ,loofe  their  names) 

Has 
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Has  power  to  invite  you  to  make  him  a  friend, 

That  hath;  given  evident  proof,  he  knowes  to  love. 

And  to  be thankful) ;  This  my  Crown,  now  yours. 
Yon  may  re  11  ore  me  ;  And  in  me  injftrudf 
Thefcbrave  Commanders  (fhould  your  fortune  change, 
Which  now  I  wifh  not)  what  they  may  expedl  . 

From  noble  enemies  for  being  faithfulh 
The  charges  of  the  vvarre  I  will  defray. 

And  what  you  may  -  not  without  hazard  force, 

Bring  freely  to  you :  Tie  prevent  the  cries 
Of  murthcrd  infants,  and  of  ravifhd  Maids, 

Which  in  a  City  lack’d  call  on  Heavens  juftice. 

And  flop  the  courfe  of  glorious  vi&ories. 

And  when  I  know  the  Captains  and  the  Souldiers 
That  have  in  the  late  battcll  done  bed  ferviee. 

And  are  t©  be  rewarded ;  L  my  felf 
According  to  their  quality  and  merits) 

Will  fee  them  largely  recompenc’d.  I  have  faid. 

And  now  exped  my  fentence. 

^Iph ,  By  this  light, 

Tis  a  brave  Gentleman. 

Med.  How  like  a  block 
The  Emperour  fits  ? 

Her.  He  hath  deliver’d  reafons,  i 

Efpecially  in  his  purpofe  to  enrich 
Such  as  fought  bravely  (1  my  felfam  one, 

1  care  not  who  knowes  it)  as  I  wonder,  that 
He  can  be  fo  flapid.  Now  he  begins  to  ftirre, 

Mercie  ant  be  thy  will. 

Chari.  Thou  haft  fo  farre 
Outgone  my  expedition,  noble Sferz.a9 
(For  fiich  I  hold  thee)  and  true  con ftancie, 
liais’d  on  a  brave  foundation,  bears fuch  palm. 

And  privi'edge  with  it  j  that  where  we  behold  it. 
Though  in  an  enemy, it  does  command  us 
To  love  and  honour  it-  By  my  future  hop?$, 

1  am  glad  for  thy  Eke,  that  infeeking  favour. 

Thou  didfl  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indirect. 

Crooked,  and  abjecl  means :  and  for  mine  own, 

(That  fince  my  purpofes  muft  now  be  chang’d 


Touching 


-  The  Duke  ef  Millaine. 

Touching  thy  life  and  fortunes)  the  world  cannot 
Taxe  me  of  levity  in  my  fetlcd  councells  ; 

I  being  neither  wrought  by  tempting  bribes. 

Nor  fervile  flattery  ;  but  forc’d  unto  it* 

By  a  faire  war  of  vertue.  Hern. This  founds  well. 

Chari.  All  former  paflages  of  hate  be  buried  ** 

For  thus  with  open  arms  I  meet  thy  love* 

And  as  a  friend  imbraceit :  and  fofarre 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  the  leaft  honour* 

That  with  my  hands*  to  make  it  fit  the  fefter, 

I  fee  thy  Crown  once  more  upon  thy  head  : 

And  do  not  only  ftile  thee  Duke  of  MiUatny 
But  vow  to  keep  thee  fo  :  Yet  not  to  take 
From  others,  to  give  only  to  my  felf, 

I  will  not  hinder  your  magnificence 
To  my  Commanders*  neither  will  /  urge  it. 

But  in  that,  as  in  all  things  els  *  /  leave  you 
To  be  your  own  dilpofer.  T lor  ifhEx. Chart. 

Sf  May  /live 

To  feale  my  ioyalty ,  though  with  lofle  of  life, 

In  fome  brave  fervice  worthy  Cafars  favour, 

And  / fhall  die  moft  happy.  Gentlemen, 

Receive  me  to  your  loves* and  if  henceforth 
There  can  arifea  difference  between  us, 

It  fhallbe  in  a  noble  emulation. 

Who  hath  the  faireft  fword*or  dare  go  fartheft 
To  fight  for  Charles  the  Emperour. 

Hem .  We  imbraceyou. 

As  one  well  read  in  all  the  points  of  honour, 

And  there  we  are  your  fchollers. 

Sf.  True,  but  fuch 

Asfarre  out-ftrip  the  Mafter ;  we’l  contend 
In  love  hereafter*  in  the  mean  time  pray  you. 

Let  me  difeharge  my  debt,  and  as  in  earned: 

Of  whats  to  come,  divide  this  Cabinet : 

7n  the  fmallbodyof  it  there  are  jewells. 

Will  yeild  a  hundred  thousand  Piftolecs, 

Which  honour  me  to  receive. 

Med.  You  bind  us  to  you. 

Sf.  And  when  great  Chariest  ommands  me  to  his  prefence 
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The  Dufa&f  Millaine. 

If  you  will  pleafe  to  excafe  my  abrupt  departure, 

Defignes  that  moft  concern  me,  next  this  tuercie. 

Calling  me  home,  l  fhall  hereafter  meet  you, 

And  grarifie  the  favour. 

Her.  /nthis  and  all  things  we  are  your  fervants. 

Sf.  A  name  I  ever  owe  yon.  .  Ex^Mtd.Her.Alph. 

Pefc.  So,  Sir/ this  tempeft  is  well  over-blown. 

And  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wifhes.  But 
In  my  opinion,  this  quick  return. 

Before  you  have  made  a  parry  in  the  Court 
Among  the  great  o  'ies  (far  thefe  needy  Captains 
Have  little  powerin  peace)  may  beget  danger. 

At  Ieaftfafp'rion. 

Sf.  Where  true  honour  lives,  • 

Doubc  hath  no  being,/  defire  no  pawn 
Beyond  an  Emperours  word  for  my  affurance  : 

Beftdes,  Pe fear  a,  to  thy  felf  of  all  men 
I  willconfefie  my  weakneffe,  though  my  State 
And  Crown’s  reftored  me,  though  l  am  in  grace, 

And  that  a  little  flay  might  be  a  riep' 

To  greater  honours,  /  mud  hence.  Alas, 

/  live  not  here,  my  wife,  my  mfe.Pefertr*, 

Beingabfent/ am  dead.  Precheeexcufe, 

And  do  not  chide  for  friend  fliip  fake  my  fondiiefie^ 

But  ride  along  with  me,'  /de  give  you  reafons. 

And  ftrong  ones,  to  plead  for  me* 

Pefe.  Vie  your  own  pleafare, 

/’le  beare  you  company. 

Sf.  Farewell  grief,  /  am  ftor’d  with 
Two  bleffings  moll:  defir’d  in  humane  life, 

Aconftantfriend,an  tmfufpefted  wife. 

A&,  Ter.  Sex,  Secunda. 

Enter  Graccho^  O fleer. 

Offic .  What  I  did, /had  warrant  for;  you  have  tafted 
My  olfice  gently,  and  for  thofe  foft  ftrokes, 

Flea-bicings  to  the  jerks  /could  have  lent  you, 

There  docs  belong  a  feeling. 

Grac.  Mu  ft /pay 

For  being  tormented  and  diilionour’d  ? 
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The  I>uh  ef  Millaineo 

Off.  Fie  no, 

Yotir  hononr’s  not  impair’d  in't  t  What’s  thft  letting  out 
Of  a  little  corrupt  bloud,  and  the  next  way  too  ? 

There  is  no  Chirurgionlike  me  to  take  off 
A  Courtiers  itch  that’s  rampant  at  great  Ladies, 

Or  turns  knave  for  preferment,  or  growes  proud 
Of  their  rich  Clokes,  or  Sutes,  though  got  by  brokage. 
And  fo  forgets  his  betters. 

Grac.  Very  good  Sir, 

But  /  am  the  firft  man  of  quality, 

Thatere  came  under  your  fingers  ?  * 

Off.  Nor  by  a  thousand. 

And  they  have  laid  /  have  a  lucky  hand  too, 

BotH  men  and  women  of  all  forts  have  bow'd 
Vnderthis  Scepter,  /have  had  a  fellow 
That  could  indite  forlooth,  and  make  fine  meeter 
T o  tinckle  in  the  eares  of  ignorant  Madams, 

That  for  defaming  of  great  men  was  lent  me 
Thredbare  and  loufie,  and  in  three  daies  after 
Diicharged  by  another  that  fee  him  on,  1  have  feen  him 
Cap  a  pe  gallant,  and  his  ftripes  wafii’d  off 
Withoileof  Angclls.  Grac.  Twas  a foveraign  cure 

Off.  There  was  a  Secretary  too,  that  would  not  be 
Conformable  to  Orders  of  the  Church, 

Nor  yeild  to  any  argument  of  reafon. 

But  ftili  rail  at  authority,  brought  to  me. 

When  I  had  worm’d  hi*s  towgue,  and  trufied  his  hanches, 
Grew  a  fine  Pulpet  man, and  was  benefic’d. 

Had  not  he  caufe  to  thank  me  ? 

Grac.  There  was  phyficb 
Was  to  thepurpofc. 

Off.  Now  for  women. 

For  your  moreconfblation  I  could  tell  you 
T  wenty  fine  ftories,  but  He  end  in  one. 

And  tis  the  laft  that’s  memorable. 

Grac.  Prcthecdo, 

For  I  grow  weary  of  thee. 

Off.  There  was  lately 
A  fine  fhe  waiterin  the  Court, that  doted 
Extreamly  of  a  Gentleman,  that  had 
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the  Duke  of  MiHaine. 

His  mainc  depend ance  on  a  Signiors  favour 
(I  will  not  name)  hut  could  not  compact  him 
On  any  tearms.  This  wanton  at  dead  midnight 
Wasfound  at  the  exercife  behind  the  Arras 
With  the  *fore(aid  Signior ;  he  got  cleare  off. 

But  fhe  was  feiz’d  on,and  to  five  his  honour, 

Indur’d  the  lafh  :  and  though  I  made  her  often 
Curvet  and  caper, fhe  would  never  tell 
Who  play’d  at  pufh-pin  with  her. 

Grac,  But  what  follow’d  ? 

Prethee  be  brief* 

Off.  Why  this  Sir,  She  delivered , 

Had  (fore  of  Crowns  afllgrfd  her  by  her  patron, 

Who  forc’d  the  Gentleman  to  fave  her  credit. 

To  marry  her, and  (ay  he  was  the  party 

Found  in  Lobs  pound.  So,  fhe  that  before  gladly 

Would  have  bin  his  whore,  raigns  o’re  him  as  his  wife. 

Nor  dares  he  grumble  at  it.  Speak  but  truth  then, 

Is  not  my  Office  luckie  ? 

Grac.  Goe,ther's  for  thee* 

But  what  will  be  my  fortune? 

Off,  If  you  thrive  not 
After  that  foft  corre6fion3come  again. 

Grac.  I  thank  you  knave. 

Off,  And  then  knave,  I  will  fit  you.  Ex\Ojficer. 

Grac .  Whipt  like  a  Rogue?  no  lighter  punifhment  ftrive 
To  bal lance  with  a  little  mirth  :  ’tis  well. 

My  credit  funk  for  ever,  I  am  now 

Fit  company>onely  for  Pages  and  for  Foot-boyes* 

That  have  perus’d  the  Porters  Lodge.  Enter  t*4 

1  G,  See  folio ,  Gentlemen 

Yonder  the  proud  flave  is, how  he  looks  now 

After  his  ca  (ligation  ? 

2  G,  As  he  came 

From  a  cloie  fight  at  Sea  under  the  Hatches, 

W’ith  a  fhe  Dunkerk, that  was  fhot  before 
Between  winde  and  weather. 

And  he  hath  (priing  a  Leak  too, or  I  ’rue  coufen’d. 
i  G.  Let’s  be  merry  with  him. 

Gr ac.  How  they  Bare  at  me  ?  am  I  turn’d  to  an  0  wle  ? 
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The  Duke  of  Milhine* 

The  wonder  Gentlemen  ? 

2  G.  I  read  this  mor  ning 

Strange  (lories  oft  tv.  piffive  fortitude 

Of  men  in  former  ages,  which  I  thought 

Irrn  ofsibleiand  not  to  be  beleev'd. 

% 

Bur  now  i  look  on  you,  my  wonder  ceafes. 

Grac*  The  realon  Sir  ? 

2  G.  Why  Sir  you  have  been  wbipt 
Whipt  Signior  Graccho  :  and  the  whip  I  take  it. 

Is  to  a  Gentleman, the  greatef!  tryall 
That  may  be  of  his  patience. 

Grac.  Sir,  Tie  call  you 
To  a  ftnekt  account  for  this. 

2  G .  Tie  not  deale  with  you, 

Vnlefle  I  have  a  Beadlefor  my  (econd. 

And  then  i’le  anfwer  you. 
i  G .  Farewell  poore  Graccho .  Ex.  Gent. 

Grac .  Better  and  better  dill ;  if  ever  wrongs 
Could  teach  a  wretch  to  find  the  way  to  vengance, 

Hell  now  infpire  me.  How,the  Lord  Protect  or  !  Ent.  Franc. 
My  ludge  I  thanke  him.  Whither  thus  in  private  ?  andfervant 
I  will  not  fee  him. 

Fran.  If  I  am  fought  for. 

Say  lam  indi  (pos’d, and  will  not  heare 
Or  Suits. or  Suicors. 

Ser .  But  Sir,  if  the  Princefle 
Enquire,  what  (hall  I  anfwere  ? 

Franc .  Say.  I  am  rid 
Abroad  to  take  the  ay  re, but  by  no  means 
Let  her  know  I  am  in  Court.  -  _  , 

Ser .  Sol  ftiall  tell  her.  Exit  fervant . 

Franc .  Within  there,  Ladies.  Enter  a  Gentlewoman* 

Gent.  My  good  Lord,  your  pleafure  ? 

Fran.  Prethee  let  me  beg  thy  favour  foracceffe 
To  the  Dutches 

Gent.  In  good  (both  my  Lord,  I  dare  nor. 

She's  very  private. 

Franc.  Come  ther’s  gold  to  buy  thee 
A  new  gowiie, and  a  rich  one.  This  will  temp  me. 

Gent .  I  once  (wore 
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the  Duhe  of  Millainc. 

{ fr : rIf  e're  I  loft  my  maiden-  head  .it  ftiould  be 

T  'With  a  great  Lord  as  yon  are, and  I  know  not  how* 

I  feele  a  yeelding  inclination  in  me. 

If  you  have  appetite. 

Fran.  Pox  on  rhy  maiden-head. 

Where  is  thy  Lady  £ 

Gem.  If  you  venter  on  her, 

Shee  s  walking  in  the  Gallery, perhaps 

You  will  finde  her  leflfe  tradable.  Fra.  Bring  me  toiler. 

Gent.  I  fear  yoifl  have  cold  entertainement, when 
You  are  at  your  journeys  end  ,and*t  were  diferetioa 
To  take  a  fnatch  by  the  way. 


Fran .  Prethee  leave  fooling, 


My  Page  waits  in  the  Lobby;give  him  Iweet  meats. 
He  is  train’d  up  for  his  Mafters  eale. 

And  he  will  coo!c  thee.  Ex.  Fran .  and  Gentlw, 

Grae .  A  brave  dilcovery  beyond  my  hope, 

A  plot  even  offer’d  to  my  hand  to  works  om 

If  I  am  dull  now, may  I  live.and  die 

The  fcorne  of  wormes  and  flavesf  let  me  confidcr, 

My  Lady  and  her  mother  firft  committed  . 

In  the  favour  of  the  Dutchesjand  I  whiptr 
That,with  an  iron  pen  is  writ  in  brafic 
On  my  tough  heart,  now  grown  a  harder  mettallr  ' 
And  all  h  is  bribed  approaches  to  the  Dutches 
To  be  conceaTdsgood  .good  :  this  to  my  Lady, 
Deliver’d  as  i’le  order  it,  runs  her  mad. 

But  this  may  prove  but  Courtfriipjet  it  be, 

I  care  not  lb  it  feed  her  jealoufie.  Exit* 


Ad.  Ter.  Scmn.  Ter. 

Enter  AFarcelia,  Franctfco. 

■Marc.  Belecve  thy  teares  or  oaths  ?  Can  it  be  hop’d, 
After  a  pra&ile  fo  abhorr  d  and  horrid. 

Repentance  ere  can  find  thee.? 

Fran.  Deare  Lady, 

9reat  in  yourfortune,greater  in  your  goodneffe, 

"Make  a  fiipdrlative  of  excellence. 

In  being  g^eateftin  your  laving  mercy. 

I  do  confctfe, humbly  confeffc  my  fault, 


To 


7he  Duke  of  Millaine. 

To  be  beyond  all  pity;  my  attempt, 

So  barbaroutly  rude, ch  it  it  would  curne 
A  Saint-like  patience  inrofauage  fury : 

But  you  that  are  all  innocence  aud  Vercue, 

No  rpleen  nor  anger  in  you  of  a  woman. 

But  when  i  holy  zeal  to  piety  fires  you* 

May,  if  you  plcdejimptfce  the  fault  to  love> 

Or  call  it  bcafily  luft,  for  us  no  better. 

A  fin, a  monftrous  finpyec  with  it,  many 
That  did  prove  good  men  after,have  beea  tempted; 
And  though  I  am  crooked  now/tisin  yourpowrc. 
To  make  me  ftraight  againc. 

Marc.  1st  poffible-' 

This  can  be  cunn’ng? 

Franc.  But  if  no  fubmiffior?, 

Nor  prayers  can  appeafe  you, that  you  may  know, 
’Tis  not  the  fear  ofdeath  makes  me  fuethus, 

But  a  loath'd  detection  of  my  madnefle. 

Which  makesmewifiitolivexo  have  your  pardon ; 
I  will  not  wait  the  lentence  of  the  Eiuke 
(Since  hisreturneisdoubtfulI)but  I  myfelfe. 
Will  do  a  fearefull  jufticc  on  my  felfe, 

No  witnefle  by  but  yon,there  being  no  more 
When  I  offended  :  yet  before  I  do  it. 

For  I  perceive  in  you  no  fignes  of  mercy. 

Twill difclofe  a  fccret,which  dying  with  me? ' 
May  prove  your  ruine. 

Marc .  Speak  it,it  will  take  from . 

The  burthen  of  chy  confidence. 

Fran,  Thus  then  Madam, 

The  warrant  by  my  Lord  fign’d  for  your  death  . 
Was  but  conditionally  but  yon  mutt  fwcare 
By  your  unlpotted  trueth,noc  to  revealeit* 

Or  I  end  here  abruptly. 

Marc.  By  my  hopes 
Of  joyes  hereafter  j  on 
Fran.  Nor  was  it  hare 
That  forc’d  him  to  it, but  exedfe  of  love, 

Ar  d  if  I  e’re  returne,  fo  faid  great 
Noliving  man  deferving  to  enjoy 


The  Duke  of  Millaine. 

Afcjvfybeft  Marcella.  With  the  firftnewes 

^Tlm  I  am  dead, for  no  man  after  me 
Might  e’re  enjoy  her,  but  till  certain  proof 

A  (lure  thee  I  am  loft  (thefe  were  his  words )  - - Faile  not 

Obferve  and  honour  her  as  if  the  leale  toki H her . 

Of  womans  goodneffe  only  dwelt  in  hers. 

Thistruft  I  have  abus’d,  and  bafely  wrong’d} 

And  if  the  excelling  pity  of  your  mind 

Cannot  forgive  it,  as  I  dare  not  hope  it,  - 

Rather  than  look  on  my  offended  Lord, 

J  fond  refolv’d  to  punifh  it. 

Marce .  Hold,  tis  forgiven* 

And  by  me  freely  pard’ned.  In  thy  faire  life 

Hereafter  ftudy  to  deferve  thisbouncy  ;  % 

With  thy  true  penitence  (fuch  I  believeit) 

Againft  my  refolutionhath  forc’d  from  me. 

But  that  my  Lord,  my  Sfor&a  fhould  efteem 
My  life  fit  only  as  a  Pagerto  wait  on 
The  various  courfe  of  his  uncertain  fortunes. 

Or  cherifh  in  himfelf  that  fenfuall  hope 
In  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflidfs  me, 

Nor  does  his  envie  leflc  deferve  mine  anger, 

Which  thoughjfuch  is  my  love)  I  would  not  nourifli. 

Will  flack  the  ardor  that  I  had  to  fee  him 
Return  in  fafety. 

Franc.  But  if  your  entertainment 
Should  give  the  leaft  ground  to  his  jealoufie, 

To  raife  up  an  opinion  I  am  falfc. 

You  then  de ft roy  your  mercic.  Therfore  Madam 
(Though  I  fhall  ever  look  on  you,  as  on 
My  lives  prefer ver, and  the  miracle 
Of  humane  pitty)  would  you  but  vouchfafe, 

In  company  to  do  methofe  faire  graces, 

And  favours  which  your  innocencie  and  honour 
May  lafely  warrant,  it  would  to  the  Duke 
(I  beingto your  beft  felf  aloneknown  guilty) 

Make  me  appeare  moft  innocent. 

Marce.  Have  your  wifhes^ 

And  fomthing  I  may  do  to  cry  his  temper, 

At  leaft  to  make  him  know  his  conftant  wife 
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Is  not  Co  {l  iv’d  to  her  husbands  doting  Wmours, 

But  that  fne  may  deferve  to  live  a  widow,  : 

Her  fate  appointing  it. 

Fran.  It  is  enough.  Shout  and 

Nay  aii  I  could  defire,  and  will  make  way  Flounjh . 

To  my  revenge,  which  {ball  diiperfe  it  fclf 
On  him  on  her,  and  all.  Ent.Tiherio , 

Marc.  What  ibout  is  that  ?  &  Stcfhano. 

Ttb.  AH  ha.  pinefle  to  the  Dutcheffey  that  may  flow 
From  the  Dakes  new  and  wifh’d  return. 

Marc .  He’s  welcome. 

Steph.  How  coldly  fhe  receives  it  ? 

Tib.  Obierve  their  encounter.  ’  Flounjh . 

Enter  S for  z,a  yPe(caraJ fate  llaiM'arisvai  Graecho ,  &  the  reft. 
Mart.  What  you  have  told  me  Graccloo>  is  believ'd. 

And  He  find  time  to  flirre  in't. 

Grac,  As  you  fee  cauie> 

I  will  not  do  ill  offices. 

Sf.  I  have  flood  * 

Silent  thus  long  Marcelia>zx pe$ihg 
When  with  more  than  a  greedy  hafl  thou  would  A 
Have  flown  into  my  armes,  and  on  my  dps 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.  My  defire 
To  glafe  my  felt  m  thefefkireeyes,  hath  born  me 
With  more  than  humane  fgeed.  Nordurft  I  flay 
In  any  Temp  e,  or  to  any  Saint 
T o  pay  m  y  vo  wes  and  t  hanks  for  my  return , 

Till  I  had  feen  thee.  r  *  : 

Marc .  Sir, lam  moft  happy 
To  look  upon  yon  fafe,  and  would  expreffe 
My  love  and  duty  in  a  modeft  fafliiorr. 

Such  as  might  fate  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that  knowes  her  felt'  a  wife,  and  how 
To  temper  her  deifies,' not  like  a  wanton 
Fil’d  with  hot  appetite*  nor  can  it  wrong  me 
To  love  di (erectly. 

Sf  How,  why  can  there  be 

A  mean  in  your  affections  to  ?  ,  ,;  * 

Or  any  a&  though  nerefoioofe  ,chac  may  ‘  : 

Invite  or  heighten  appetite, ap*  earc 

G  ImaioVl 
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Immodeft  or  uncotnly*  Do  not  move  ms> 

\M y  palfions  to  you  are  in  extreames. 

And  know  no  bounds;  come  kifTe  me.  - 
Marc.  J  obey  you. 

Sf.  By  all  the  joyes  of  love,  fhe  does  faluteme, 
As  if  I  were  her  Grand-father.  What  witch. 

With  curled  fpclls  hath  quench'd  the  amorous  heat 
That  lived  upon  thele  lips  ?  Tell  me  Marcella* 
And  trucly  tell  me,  is’t  a  fault  of  mine 
That  hath  begot  this  coldneffe,  or  neglect 
Of  others  in  my  abience  ? 

Marc .  Neither  Sir, 

I  Band  indebted  to  your  Subftitute, 

Noble  and  good  Francifco>  for  his  care, 

And  fail  c  ©bfervance  of  me  :  There  was  nothing, 
With  which  you  being  prefent  couid  lupply  me, 
That  I  dare  lay  /  wanted .  Sf  How  1 

Mar .  The  pleafures 

That  facred  Hymen  warrants  u$t  excepted. 

Of  which  in  troth  you  are  too  great  a  doter. 

And  there  is  more  of  beall  in  it  than  man. 

Let  ns  love  temperately;  things  violent  laB  nor, 
And  too  much  aotage  rather  argues  folly. 

Than  true  affection. 

Grac.  Obferve  but  this. 

And  how  fhe  prais'd  my  Lords  care  and  obfcrvance 
And  then  judge,Madamif  my  intelligence 
Have  any  ground  of  truth. 

A  fart.  No  more,  I  mark  it. 

Step.  How  the  Duke  Bands  ? 

Tib.  As  he  were  rooted  there, 

And  had  no  motion. 

Pefc>  My  Lord,  fom  whence 
Grooves  this  amazement ; 

Sf.  It  is  more  deaie  my  friend, 

For  I  am  doubtfull  whether  I  have  a  being, 

But  certain  that  my  life's  a  burthen  to  me. 

Take  me  back  good  Pcfcara,ftn ow  me  to  Caftr 

In  all  his  rage  and  fury,  I  difclaim 

His  mercie/to  live  now,  which  is  his  gift. 


The  Duke  of  Millaifle. 

/s  worfe  than  death,  and  with  all  ftudied  torments, 
Marcelia  is  unkind ,  nay  worle,  grown  cold 
In  her  affe&ion;  my  acccffe  of  fervour* 

■Which  it  was  never  equall’d,  grown  diftaftfull. 

But  have  thy  wifhes,  woman,  thou  fhak  know 
That  I  can  be  my  felf*  and  thus  fhake  off 
The  Tetters  of  fonddotage.  From  my  fighc 
Without  reply,  for  I  am  apt  to  do 
Somthing  I  may  repent.  O,  who  would  place 
His  happireflein  moft  accurfed  woman. 

In  whom  obtequioufneffe  ingenders  pride. 

And  harfhneffe  deadly.  From  thishoure 
He  labour  to  forget  there  are  fuch  creatures ; 

True  friends  be  now  my  miftrefles.  Cleere  your  browe$> 
And  though  my  heart- firings  crack  for’t,  1  will  be 
To  all  a  free  example  of  delight: 

We  will  have  Iports  of  all  kinds,  and  propound 
Rewards  to  fuch  as  can  produce  us  new* 

Vnfadsfy  d  though  wefurfet  in  their  ft  ore. 

And  never  think  on  curs’d  Mar celia  more* 

Ad.  Quart.  Scaen.  Prim. 

Enter  Francifco^  Graccho . 

Tran.  And  is  it  po/Tible  thou  fhould’ft  forget 
A  wrong  of  fuch  a  nature,  and  then  fludy 
My  fafety  and  content  ? 

Grac .  Sir,  but  allow  me 

Onely  to  have  read  the  elements  of  Courtfhip 
(Not  the  abftru/e  and  hidden  aids  to  thrive  there ) 

And  you  may  pleafe  to  grant  me  Co  much  knowledge, 
That  injuries  from  one  in  grace,  like  you* 

Are  noble  favours.  7s  it  not  grown  common 
In  every  (eel  for  thofe  that  want,  to  fuffer 
From  fuch  as  have  to  give  ?  Your  CaptaiR  cafl 
If  poore, though  not  thought  daring,  but  approv’d  fb 
To  raife  a  coward  into  name,  that’s  rich  , 

Suffers  difgraces  pnblickly,  but  receives 
Rewards  tor  them  in  private. 

Franc.  Well  oblerv’d. 

Put  on,  wc’l  be  familiar,  and  difeourfe 
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A  little  of  this4tgur®e^  That  day,* 

^  '■  In  which  it  was  fiijft  rymourd,  eheo  confirm'd, 

Great  Sfor&a  thought  me  worthy , of  lii?  favour, 

I  found  my  fel%  to  be  another  thing, 

Not  what  i  was  before*  Jj.pafiedthen 
For  a  pretty  fe  low,  and  of  pretty  parts  too, 

And  was  perhaps  recei/d  fo>  bur  o  ice  rais’d. 

The  liberall  Courtier  made  me  Mailer  of 
Thole  vertices,  vvhich  I  nete  knew  in  my  felf. 

If  f  pretended  ro  a  jeft,  ’twas  made  one 
By  $heir  interpret  at  jgti*  Iflqder’d  , 

To  reafon  Phiio'bphy.  though  ablurdly. 

They  had  helps  to  fave  me,  and  without  a  blufh 
Would  fwqare,  that  1  by  nature  had  more  knowledge. 

Than  orhers  could  acquire  by  any  labour. 

Nay  all  I  did  indeed,  which  in  another 
Was  not  remarkable,  in  me  fhew’d  rarely. 

Grac.  But  then  they  tailed  of  your  bounty. 

F)  •an.  True; 

Tha^gave  me  thole  good.parts  l  was  not  born  to. 

And  by  my  intercelfion  they  gof  that, 

Which  (had  i  crols’d  them)  they  durll  not  have  hop’d  for. 

Grac.  All  this  is  Oracled  And  Hi  all  I  then. 

For  a  fooliffi  whipping  leave  toifoonotir  him, 

Th  it  holds  the  wrrele  of1  Foraine  ?  No,  that  favors 

I  V.  • 

Too  much  of  th'aocicnt  freedome ;  Since  great  men 
Receive  dilgraccs?  and  give  thanks*  poore  knaves 
Mull  have  nor  fplden,  nor  anger.  Though  I  love 
My  limbs  as  well  as  any  man,  if  you  had  now 
A  humour  kick  me  lame  thro  an  office, 

Where  I  might  ft  in  State,  and  undoe  others, 

Stood  I  not  bound  to  kille  the  foot  that  did  it  ? 

Though  it  ftem  ftrange,  there  hath  been  fuch  things  feen 
In  the  memory  of  man. 

Franc.  Bbhto:  the  pudpofev  ' 

And  then,  that  lervice, done,  make  thine  own  fortunes. 

My  wife,  thou  laid s is  jealous,  lam  coo 
Familiar  with  the  Dutchefle. 

Grac .  And  incens'd  d 

For  her  commitment  in  her  brothers  ahfence, 

•  r  r.  And 


The  Duke  0/Millaiue* 

And  by  her  Mothers  anger  is  ipnrr’d  on 
To  make  dikrovery  of  it  ,  This  her  ptirpofe 
Was  trufled  to  my  charge;  which  I  decline 
As  much  as  in  me  lay,  but  finding  her 
Determinately  bene  to  undertake  it. 

Though  breaking  my  faith  to  her  may  destroy 
My  credit  with  your  Lordfhip,  I  yet  thought. 
Though  at  my  perill,  1  flood  bound  to  reveale  itr« 

Fran.  I  thank  i  hy  care, and  will  deferve  this  /ecret, 
In  making  thee  acquainted  with  a  greater. 

And  of  more  moment.  Come  into  my  bolbme, 

And  take  it  from  me.  Canft  thou  think  dull  Gracche 
My  power  and  honours  were  conferr’d  upon  me. 
And  ad  ro'them  this  forme,  to  have  my  pleafures 
Confind  and  limited  ?  I  delight  in  change. 

And  fweet  variety,  chat’s  my  heaven  on  earth. 

For  which  I  love  life  only.  Iconfefle, 

My  wife  pleas’d  me  a  day,  the  Dutches,  two, 

(And  yet  I  mull  not  fay,  I  have  enjoy’d  her) 

But  now  /care for  neither.  Therfore  Graccho> 

So  farre  /am  from  flopping  Mariam 
In  making  her  complaint,  that  I  defirc  thee. 

To  urge  her  to  it. 

Grae.  That  may  prove  your  ruined 
The  Duke  already  being,  a$:tis  reported, 

Doubtfull  fhe  hath  play’d  falfe. 

Fran.  There  thou  art  coufen’d*, 

His  dotage  like  an  ague  keeps  his  cour/e, 
Andnow’tis  flrongiy  on  him.  But  /lofetime, 

And  therfore  know,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 

Thou  art  to  be  tny  inflrument,  and  in  fpighc 
Of  the  old  fa  we,  that  foies  it  is  not  fofe. 

On  any  termes  co  truft  a  man  that’s  wrong’d, 

/  dare  thee  to  be  fake. 

Grac.  This  is  a  language 
My  Lord, /underhand not. 

Fran.  You  the  light,  firrah, 

T o  put  a  crick  on  me  for  the  relation 
Of  what  /  knew  before,  and  having  worms 
Some  weighty  fecrct  from  me  in  revenge 
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To  play  the  tray  tor.  Know  thou  wretched  thing, 

By  my  command  thou  wert  whipt,  and  every  day 
Tie  have  thee  frefhly  tortur’d)  if  thou  mKfe 
In  the  leaft  charge  that  I  impofe  upon  thee, 

Though  what  I  fpeak,for  the  mod  part  is  true. 

Nay,  grant  thou  hadft  a  thouland  witneffes 
To  be  depos’d  they  heard  it,  'tisin  me 
With  one  word  ( fuch  is  Sforz>a's  confidence 
Of  my  fidelity  not  to  be  fhaken) 

To  make  all  void,  and  mine  my  accnlers. 

Therfore  look  to’t,  bring  my  wife  hotly  on 
T’accufe  me  to  the  Duke  (I  have  an  end  in’t) 

Or  think  what  *tis  makes  man  moft  miferable. 

And  that  fhall  fall  upon  thee.  Thou  wert  a  foole 
To  hope  by  being  acquainted  with  my  courfes 
To  curb  and  awe  me,  or  that  I  fhould  live 
Thy  Gave,  as  thou  didft  faweily  divine. 

For  prying  in  my  councils,  ftill  live  mine*  Ex.Fr a. 

Grac.  I  am  caught  on  both  fides.  This ’tis  for  a  punic 
In  Policies  Protean  School  to  try  conclufions 
With  one  that  hath  commenc  d,  and  gone  oufDodlour. 

If  I  difeover  what  but  now  he  bragg’d  of, 

I  fhall  not  be  believ’d.  If  I  fall  off 

From  him?  his  threats  and  a&ions  go  together. 

And  there’s  no  hope  of  (afety)tillT  gee 
A  plummet,  that  may  found  his  deepeft  councils. 

I  muft  obey  and  ferve  him.  Want  of  skill 

No  vv  makes  me  play  the  rogue  againft  my  will.  ExjGrac . 

Adt.Quart.  Scsen.  Secund. 

Enter  Ma  r  celia ,  T Her  to  ^Stephano ,  G  endeweman, 

Marc.  Command  me  from  his  fight,  and  with  fuch  fcorn 
As  he  would  rate  his  (lave.  Ttb.  *Twas  in  his  fury, 
Steph.  And  he  repents  it  Madam. 

Marc .  Was  I  born 

T'obfervehis  humours,  or,becau(ehedotes, 

Muft  I  run  mad  ? 

Tib .  If  that  your  Excellence 
Would  pleafe  but  to  receive  a  feeling  knowledge 
Of  what  he  luffers,  and  how  deep  the  leaft 
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Vnkindnefle  wounds  from  you,  you  would  exctlfe 
His  harty  language. 

Steph,  He  hath  payd  the  forfeit 
Of  his  offence*  Pm  fore,  with  foch  a  forrow. 

As,  if  it  had  been  greater,  would  dcferve 
A  full  rcmitfion.  ' 

Marc,  Why,  perhaps  he  hath  it. 

And  /  ftand  more  afflicted  for  his  abfencft. 

Than  he  can  be  for  mine :  So  pray  you,  tell  him . 

But  till  I  have  digefted  fome  fad  thoughts, 

And  reconcil’d  paflions  that  are  at  warre 
Within  my  felf,  I  purpofe  to  be  private. 

And  have  you  care,  unlefle  it  be  Francifet, 

That  no  man  be  admitted.  T ib,  How,  Francifco  / 

Stepb,  He  that  at  every  dage  keeps  liveric  Miftrefles, 
The  Stallion  of  the  State  ! 

Ttb .  They  are  things  above  us. 

And  fo  no  way  concern  us. 

Step.  If  I  were 

The  Duke  (7 freely  muft  confeffe  my  weaknefle) 

I  fhould  weare  yellow  breeches.  Here  he  comes.  Ent.p 

Ttb.  Nay  (pare  your  labour,  Lady,  we  know  our  exth 
And  quit  the  roome. 

Step,  Is  this  her  privacie? 

Though  with  the  hazard  of  a  check,  perhaps. 

This  may  go  to  the  Duke. 

Marc,  Your  face  is  full 
Of  feares  and  doubts.  Thereafon? 

Franc,  O  bed  Madam, 

They  are  not  counterfeit.  I  your  poore  convert. 

That  only  wifh  to  live  in  fad  repentance. 

To  mourn  my  deiperate  attempt  of  you, 

That  have  no  ends  nor  aimes,  but  that  your  goodneffe 
Might  be  a  witnefie  of  my  penitence, 

Which  feen  would  teach  you  how  to  love  your  mertie, 
Am  robb’d  of  that  lad  hope.  The  Duke,  the  Duke, 

I  more  than  feare)  hath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Marc •  By  my  unfpotted  honour, not  from  me. 

Nor  have  I  with  him  chang’d  one  fyilable. 

Since  his  rctu  rn ,  but  what  you  heard. 


Franc* 
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Erkn.  Yet,  malice 

Is  Eaglc-ey’d, and  would  fee  that  which  is  not. 

And  jealonfie's  too apt  to  build  upon  " 

Vnfure  foundations.  Mare.  Tealoufie  ? 

Fran.  It  takes.  r 

Marc.'  Who  dares  hut  only  think,  I  can  be  tainted  ? 
Bur  tor  him, though  almofl  on  cerraine  proof* 

To  give  it  hear  ng,n©t  beliefc^deferves 
My  hate  for  ever.  ■  ■  ; 

F ran.  W hether  grounded  on 
Your  noble, yet  chaff  favours  fhowne  unto  me* 

Or  herimprilonment  for  her  contempt 
1  o  yoUj  by  my  command,  my  frantike  wife 
Hath  put  it  in  his  head. 

Mare.  Have  I  then  liv’d  • 

So  long, now  to  be  doubted  ?  Are  my  favours 
The  theams  ofher  dUcourfe  ?  Or  what  Ido, 

1  hat  never  troad  in  a  fufpe&ed  path, 

Subje6f  to  bale  eonftru£Ton  ?  Beundanted, 
Fornowjas  ofa  creature  due  is  mine, 

I  rile  up  your  Prott  &refVe-  All  the  grace 
I  hitherto  have  done  \  ou  ,was  behowed 
Wi th  a  Biut  hand .  It  fha i ]  be  now  mote  free. 

Open, and  liberal).  But  let  it  not, 

Though  counterfeited  to  the  life, teach  you 
To  noun  fh  fancy  hopes. 

Fran.  May  I  be  biafted 
When  I  prove  fuch  a  monfter.  'I 

Marc.  I  will  ftand  then, 

Between  you,and  all  danger.  He  fhall  know, 

Sufpition  ©*rc-turnes,what  confidence  builds. 

And  he  that  dares  but  doubt,  when  efters  no  ground, 

Is  neither  tbbimfelfemor  others  found.  Ex. Marc. 

Fran.  So, let  it  works  her  goodnefle,that  deny  d 
My  ier  vice, branded  with  the  name  of  Lull, 

Shall  now  deftroy  it  felf.  And  fhe  fhall  finde, 

When  hee’s  a  furor,that  brings  Cunning  arm'd 
With  Power  to  he  his  Advocates  the  dcniall 
Is  a  difea  e  as  killingas  the  plague. 

And  Chaff  icy  a  clew, that  leads  to  death# 
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Hold  but  thy  mtttrejDuke,andbe  but  raflij 
And  violent  enough>and  then  at  leafurc 
Repent.  I  care  not.  ;  , 

And  let  my  plots  producethis  long  d  for  birth 
In  my  revenge  I  have  iky  heaven  onearth.  Ex  Era. 

A&.  Quart.  Scaen.  Tert. 

Enter  SfirzJtyPefcara,  three 

Etfc.  You  promis'd  to  be  merrie. 

X.Gentlem.  There  are  pleafares,  ;  .v 

And  of  all  kinds  to  entertain  the  time. 

2.Ge».  Your  excellence  vouchlafing  to  make  choice 
Of  that,  which  beft  affc&s  you. 

Sf.  Hold  your  prating. 

Learne  manners  too, you  are  rude. 

^.Gentlem.  I  have  my  anlwer. 

Before  I  ask  the  queftion. 

Pcfc*  I  mu  ft  borrow 

The  priviledge  of  a  friend,and  will*  or  ellfc 
I  am,  like  thefe,  a  fcruSnt,  or  what’s  worlcf 
A  parafite  to  theforrow>S/&r*d  worflaips 
In  Ipiteof  reafon. 

Sf.  Pray  you  ufe your  fteecfome,  * 

And  fo farre,  if  you  pieafe,  allow  rr.e  mine. 

To  heare  you  only,not  to  be  compell’d 
•To  cake  your  morall  potions.  1  am  a  man. 

And  though  Pkilofophy  yourMiftris  rage  for’f, 

Now  I  have  caule  to  grieve,  I  muft  be  fad. 

And  I  dare  flhew  it. 

P  eft.  W ould  it  were  beftow’d 
Vpon  a  worthier  fubje&. 

S/.  Take  heed,  friend. 

Y ou  rub  a  fore ,  whole  pain  will  make  me  mad 
And  I  (ball  then  forget  my  felf  and  you;  - 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pefc.  Have  you  ftood  the  fhock 
Of  thouland  enemies,  and  out- fac’d  the  anger 
Of  a  great  Emperour,  that  vow’d  yourruinc, 

Though  by  a  delperate,  a  glorious  way. 

That  had  no  Prelident  ?  Are  you  return’dwith  honor, 

H  lov’d 
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Tf.ov’d  by  your  fubjefts  ?:  Does  your  fortune  court  JOB* 
Or  rather  C\ y ,  your  courage  cLes  command  it  ?. 

Have  you  giv’n  proof  tothishoureof  your  life,  . 
Profperiry  (that  fearchcs,  the  he  ft  temper,!  ..  .00;.; 

-  Could  neve£pa(fe  you  up, .not  adverfeiate 
Deje&  your  valour  ?  Shall  I  fay,  thefe  vertues. 

So  many  and  fo  various  trialls  of 

Your  eonftant  minds  be  buried  in  the  frown 

(To  pleafe  you  X  will  fay  fo)  of  a  feire  woman  ? 

Yet  I  have  feen  her  equalls. 

Sf.  Good  P* fear  a, 

Thi*  language  in  another  were  prophanS, 

In  you  it  is  unmannerly.  Her  cquall  ? 

^1  tell  you  as  a  friend, and  tell  you  plainly 
(To  all  men  elle  my  fword  fhould  make  reply) 

Her  goodneffe  does  diidamcompanfonj 
And  but  her  fUf  admits  no  paralell. 

Bat  you  will  lay  jfhe's  croffo  ’tis  nt  fhe  fhould  bo 
When  I  am  fodifhj  for  fhe’s  wile,  Pefcara, ] 

And  knowes  h©w  farre  fhe  may  diipole  her  bounties, 
Her  honour  lafe :  or  if  fhe  were  averfc, 

’Twas  a  prevention  of  a  greater  Sr* 

Ready  to  fall  upon  me,  for  flie  s  not  ignorant 
But  truly  underftands  how  much  1  love  her. 

And  that  her  rare  parts  do  deferveall  honour/ 

Her  excellence  increafing  with  her  yearcs  too, 

I  might  have  falne  into  idolatry. 

And  from  the  admiration  of  her  worth. 

Been  taught  to  think  there  is  no  power  above  bet. 

And  yet  I  do  believe,  had  Angels  fexes,  • 

The  mo  ft  would  be  fuch  women,  and  afTume 
No  other  ftiape,  when  they  were  to  appeare 
In  their  full  glory. .  ,  ; , 

P  :fc.  W ell  Sir,  Tie  not  crofle  you,  . 

Nor  labour  to  dirainifh  yourefteem 
Hereafter  of  her,  fince  your  happinefle  .  ,  j 

(As  you  will  have  it)  has  alone  dependence 
Ypon  her  favour,  from  my  foule  Iwifhyqu 
A  faire  attonement)  Enter 

£/.  T  une  and  my  fubjoaiffipa  ,  .  c  S ttfh. 


The  Dufce$fMtt\2iine. 

May  wort  her  to  it.  O !  you  are  well  return’d* 

Say*  am  1  blcft  ?  hjth  (he  v<  nchfafd  to  heard  you  t 
Is  there  hope  left  that  (lie  may  be  appeas’d  ? 

Let  her  propound,  and  gladly  fie  fubieribe 
T o  her  conditions.  ^  " 

Tib  She  Sir,  yet  1  s  fro  ward  * 

And  defircs  refpit,  and  (o  me  [  rivacie. 

Steph.  She  was  harlk  at  firfi,  but  ere  we  patted, teem’d 1 
Implacable. 

Sf*  Ther's  comfort  yet  ;I*!e  ply  her 
Each  houre  with  new  Embafladors  of  more  honors* 

Yirles- and  eminence-  My  fecond felfe 
Franc fee,  fhall  Ibllicit  her. 

Step.  That  a  wile  man,  •  ^  ■  ' 

And  what  is  more  a  Prince.  that  may  command* 

Should  /ue  rlvis  poorely,  and  treat  with  his  wife. 

As  fhe  wefe  a  victorious  enemy. 

At  whole  proud  feet  hiaticif,  hs  State,  and  GoUntrcy,  * 

Baklv  beyg’d  merde.  ^ 

Sf  Whar  is  that  you  mutter  ? 
lie  have  thy  thoughts. 

Step.  You  Ouli-ycu  are  too  fond. 

And  feed  a  pride  that  *s  fwolne  toobig  already, 

-  And  furters  with  obff^vaucc.  *  iC  • 

Sf  O  my  patience! 

My  vd(li(l  (peak  thus  ? 

'  Step.  Let  my  head  anfwerit, 

Jf  I  rfifcnd.  She  that  you  think  a  Saint,  ’  y1  .  '  '  '  '  ,f 
I  feare,may  play  the  Devill.  Pefc.  Well  (Sid  old  felltfld 
Step.  And  he  tktharh  fb  long  jngrofVd  your  fa  ours. 
Though  to  be  nam’d  with  revefe-ce  ,  Lt.ru  Frartcifce? 

Who  a«  yon  purpof:  (kail  (ollieit  fo,  you, 

/think’s too  nearc  her. 

P<fc.  Hold  Sir,  rh: s-is  madntflfe 
Step.  It  may  be  they  confcrre  of  winning  Lordfhips, 

I’m  iure  he  s  \  nvate  w  ith  her. 

,  Sf.  Let  me  go.  b  \  . 

J  icorn  to  touch  him  heddrrves  my  phry. 

And  not  my  anger, dotard, and  ro  one 

Is  thy  protection,  edtihou  dntft  jftft  trunk 

,  Hi 
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*fhatlovetO  my  Marcelta  hath  left  room 
In  my  full  heart  for  any  jealous  thought. 

That  idle  paffion  dwell  with  thick-skind  tradef men* 
The  undeferving  Lord,  or  the  unable* 

Loik  up  thy  own  wife  foole;that  muft  takephyfiek 
From  her  youag  Do&our  upon  her  back, 

Becaufe  thou  haft  the  palfte  in  that  part 
That  makes  her  a$ive  5  I  could  /mile  to  think 
What  wretched  things  they  are  that  dare  be  jealous  3 
Were  I  match’d  to  another  Mefaline, 

While  1  found  merit  in  my  felf  to  pleafe  her, 

I  fhould  beieeve  her  chaftyand  would  not  leek 
To  find  out  my  own  torment, but  alas. 

Enjoying  one  that  but  to  me*s  a  E)Unr 
Tmtoofeeure.  ?'  f 

Tib.  This  is  a  confidence  Enter  Grac* 

*  •  * 

Beyond  example. 

Grac.  There  lie  is,  now  Ipcafc* 

Or  be  for  ever  filenu  1 

Sfe.  If  you  come  ;  :  ^ , ; 

To  bring  me  comfort,  fey  that  you  have  made 
My  peace  with  my  Marcella* 

Ifab.  I  had  rather  0 

Waitonyoutoyourfunerall.  j 

Sf&r.  You  are  my  Mother, 

Or  by  her  life  you  were  dead  elfe* 

Mari,  Would  you  were. 

To  your  dishonour,  and  fince  dotage  makes  yo«j 
Wilfully  blindi  borrow  of  me  my  eyes. 

Or  fomepart  of  my  Ipirit.  Are  you  all  flefti  ? 

A  Jimb  of  patience  only  ?  No  fire  in  you  ? 

But  do  your  pleaforc,  here  your  mother  was 
Committed  by  your  fervant  (for  I  fcorn 
To  call  him  husband)  and  my  felf  your  lifter. 

If  that  you  dare  remember  fuch  a  name. 

Mew’d  up  to  make  the  way  open  and  free 
For  the  adultreffe,  I  am  unwilling 
To  fay  a  part  of  Sfor^a.  •  ( ? , 

Sf.  Take  her  head  off#  » . 

She  bach  blaWem'd,  and  by  our  law  muft  die. 


The  Buie  e/Millaine# 

Jfab .  Blafphem’d,  for  calling  of  a  whore,  a  whore  ? 

Sf.  O  hell,  what  do  I  fuffe  ? 

Mari.  Orisittreafcn 
For  me  chat  am  a  fubje&,  to  endeavour 
To  fave  the  honour  of  the  Duke,  and  that 
He  ftiould  not  be  a  wittall  on  record. 

For  by  pofterity ’twill  be  believ’d 
As  eercainly  as  now  it  can  be  prov’d, 

FrAncifco  the  great  Minion  that  fwaies  all. 

To  meet  the  ehaft  imbraces  of  the  Dutches, 

Hath  leapt  into  her  bed. 

Sf.  Some  proof  vile  creature, 

Or  thou  haft  (poke  thy  laft. 

Mari.  The  publike  fame, 

Their  hourely  private  meetings,  and  even  novtf 
When  under  a  pretence  ©f  grief  or  anger. 

You  are  deny’a  thejoyes  due  to  a  husband. 

And  made  a  ftranger  to  her,  at  all  times 
Thedoore  ftands  opentohim.  To  a  Dutchman 
This  were  enough,  out  to  a  right  Italian 
A  hundred  thoufand  witneffes. 

Would  you  have  us 
To  be  her  bawds  ? 

Sf.  O  the  malice 

And  envie  of  bafe  women,  that  with  horrour 
Knowing  their  own  defe&s  and  inward  guilt. 

Dare  lie,  audfweare,  and  datriifor  what’s  moft  falfe, 
Tocaft  afperfions  upon  one  untainted, 

Y’are  in  your  natures  devills,  and  your  ends 
Knowing  your  reputation  funk  for  ever; 

And  not  to  be  recovcr'd,to  have  all, 

Wearc  your  black  livery.  Wretches,  you  have  rais’d 
A  monumentall  T rophie  to  her  purenefle. 

In  this  your  ftudied  purpofe  to  deprave  her. 

And  all  the  fhoc  made  by  your  foule  detra$ion> 
Failing  upon  Her  fare- arm’d  innocence. 

Returns  upon  your  felves,  and  if  my  love 
Could  fafferan  addition,  rmfofarre 
From  giving  credit  to  you,  this  would  teach  me 
More  to  admire  and  ferve  her,  youare  not  worthy 
,  ^  H-3 
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To  cal!  as  ftcrifices  to  appcafc  her, 

Ancl  therfore  live  i  ill  your  own  envie  burft  you.. 

Jfib.  All  is  in  vain,  he  is  not  to  be  mov’d* 

Man.  She  ha"  bewitch’d  him. 

Pefc.  Tisfj  p<ft belief, 

T o  me  it  fhe  ves  a  fable*  EntJFrAHe,& fcrvanU 

Franc*  On  thy  life 

Provide  my  horfs,  and  without  the  Port 

With  care  attend  me.  S crv.  I  jfhall  my  Lord.  Ex.fer. 

G>ac.  He's  come. 

What  crack  have  we  next  ? 

Fran,  Great  SiF. 

Sf  Franc  fee* 

Though  all  the  jo)  es  In  woman  are  fled  from  me* 

I n  thee  I  do  imbra.  e  the  full  delight 
That  \  can  hope  from  man* 
tr  nc.  I  would  impart  j 
Pleafe  you  to  lend  your  eare,  a  weighty  fecret, 

1  am  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you. 

Sf.  All  leave  the  room^excule  me  good  Pefcara. 

Ere  Ior.g  I  will  wait  on  you. 

.  Pefc.  Youfp  akSir, 

The  language  I  fhouldufe. 

Sf.  Be  within  call. 

Perhaps  We  may  have  ttfe  of  you.  Tib.  We  fliall  Sir. 

Sf  Say  on  my  Comfort. 

Fran.  Comfort?  No  your  torment. 

For  fo  my  fare  appoints  me*  1  could  carle 
The  hourjr  rhat  gave  me  being. 

Sf.  W  hat  nevv  monfters 
Of  miferies  itand  ready  codevoure  me  ? 

Let  ihem  at  once  difpatch  me. 

Fran.  Draw  your  {word  then. 

And  as  you  wifh  your  own  peace,  quickly  kill  me, 

Conhder  not,  but  do  it.  Sf  Arc  hou  mad  ? 

Fran.  Or  if  to  take  my  life  be  too  much  meJc  e, 

As  dr  ath  indeed  concludes  a  1  humane  lonows. 

Cut  off  my  nole  and  eates,  puil  out^in  eye. 

The  othc  r  only  left  to  lend  mcl'ght, 

To  ice  my  o  wn  deformities :  Why  was  /b$m 


Without 
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Without  fo  me  mulef  impos'd  o*vmeby  nature  ? 
Would  from  my  youth  a  loathfome  leprofic 
Had  run  upon  this  face.or  char  my  breath 
Had  been  infedfious>and  Co  made  me  fhun’d 
Of  all  focieties :  eurs’d  be  he  that  taught  me 
D  fc ourfe  or  manners>or  lent  any  grace 
That  make<  the  ovvner  pi  earing  in  the  eye 
Of  wanton  womenjrincc  thole  parts  which  others 
Value  as  biefrings3are  to  me  affli&ions, 

Such-my  condition  is* 

Sfi .  Iam  on  the  rack, 

Diffolve  this  doubtfull  riddle. 

Franc.  That  I  alone 

Of  all  mankind  that  {land  moft  bound  to  love  you. 
And  ftudy  your  eontent,fhould  be  appointed. 

Not  by  my  will,  but  forc’d  by  cruel!  fate 
To  be  your  greateft  enemy  5  not  to  held  you 
In  this  amazement  longeron  a  word,  * 

Your  Dutches  loves  me.  S/tf.lffcves  thee  ? 

Fran.  Is  mad  for  me, 

Purfuesmehourely.  Sfi.  Oh! 

Fran .  And  from  hence  grew 
Her  late  negleft  of  you.  Sfi.  O  women !  women ! 

Fran.  I  labour'd  to  divert  her  by  perfwarion. 

Then  vrg’d  your  much  love  to  her3and  the  danger ; 
Deny’d  her, and  with  (corn.  Sfi ,  Twas  like  thy  fdfe. 

Fran.  But  when  1  faw  her  funile,  then  heard  her  &y. 
Your  love  and  extreame  dotage,  as  a  Cloake 
Should  cover  our  embraces3and  your  power 
Fright  others  from  lulpition3and  all  favours 
That  fhould  preferve  her  in  her  innocence, 

By  luft  inverted  to  be  vs’d  as  Bawdes, 

I  could  not  but  in  duty  (though  I  know1 
That  the  Relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter3and  in  me ’twill  fhew 
Both  bafe  and  poore  to  rife  up  her  accufer  ) 

Freely  difeover  it. 

Sfi .  Eternal!  plagues  {■'■■■ 

Purfue  and  overtake  her,for  her  fake 
To  all  poflcrity  may  he  prove  a  Cuckold, 


And 
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And  like  to  mt  ft  thing  (b  miferable 
As  words  may  not  expreffc  him,  that  gives  truft 
To  all  deceiving  women;  or  fince  it  is 
The  will  of  heaven  to  preferve  mankind, 

That  we  mud  know,  and  couple  with  thefeferpents, 

No  wile  man  ever  taught  by  my  example 
Hereafter  ufe  his  wife  with  more  refpedt. 

Than  he  would  do  his  Horfe  that  does  him  (ervice. 

Bale  woman  being  in  her  creation  made 

A  flave  to  man :  but  like  a  village  nurfe 

Stand  I  nowcurfmg,  and  conhdering, when 

The  tamed  foole  would  do  ?  Within  theffe*  Stephwoj 

Tiberto^nd  the  reft;  l  will  be  (uddain, 

And  flie  fhall  know  and  feclejove  in  extremes 
Abus’d  knowes  no  degree  of  hate.  Ent  .Tib  .Step  .GuArd* 

Tib .  My  Lord.  •  l 

Sfor .  Go  to  the  Chamber  of  that  wicked  woman. 

Step.  What  wicked  wbman,  Sir  ? 

Sf.  The  devill  my  wife 
Force  a  rude  entry,  and  if  fhe  refafe 
To  follow  you,  drag  hf  r  hither  by  the  haire. 

And  know  no  pitty;  any  gentle  uUge 
To  her  will  call  on  cruelty  from  mtj 
From  foch  as  fhew  it.  Stand  you  (taring  I  Go, 

And  put  my  will  in  a<d.  Step .  There's  bo  difputing. 

Tib.  But  *tis  a  temped  ©n  the  (uddain  rais'd. 

Who  durft  have  dreamt  of  ?  Ex.Tib*St*f% 

Sf  Nay,  firce  fhe  dares  damnation. 

Tie  be  a  fury  to  her. 

Fran.  Yet  great  Sir, 

Exceed  not  in  your  fury  dire’s  yet  guilty  - ' 

Only  in  herintent. 

Sf.  Intent  Francifco  ? 

It  does  include  all  fact,  and  I  might  (boner 
Be  won  to  pardon  treafon  to  my  Crown, 

Or  one  that  kill’d  my  Father.  ■> 

Frariy  You  are  wile. 

And  know  what's  bed  to  do;  yet  if  you  pleali 
T o  prove  her  temper  fo  the  height ,  lay  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  obferve  how  (arre 

-  .  She#l 
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SheMjbfc  t^n^orted.  I#ie  remove  a  little. 
But  be  within  your  call :  now  to  the  upftiOt, 

^  V  «  T 1 1  #■  •  /•  .  ▼.  :  w  '  'n. 


How  c’re  I'le  fhife  forone.  Ex.  Eran'* 

Enter  Titer  it*  Step  ha^  Marceluty  Guard* 

-  -  _ _  .  *  .  .  i  ^  r-c  *  •  ^  ^  - 


Marc.  Where  is  th  i  s  Monfter  ? 

This  walking  tree  of  jiaioufie,  this  dreamer. 

This  horned  beaft  that  would  be  fOare  you  here  Sir  ? 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance, 

I  am  thus  bafely  us’d  ?  Which  6t  my  vertues. 

My  labours,  fervices,  and  care  to  plcafe  you 
(For  to  a  man  fufpitious  and  unthankful!. 

Without  a  blufh  I  may  be  mine  own  trumpet) 

Invites  this  barbarous  courfe  ?  Dare  you  look  on  me 
Without  a  feaie  of  Shame  ? 

Sf.  Impudence, 

How  ugly  thou  appear* ft  now  ?  Thy  intent 
To  be  a  whore  leaves  thee  not  blond  enough 
To  make  an  honeft  blufh ;  what  had  the  act  done  ? 

Marc.  Return’d  thee  the  diflionor  thou  deferveft. 
Though  wilingly  I  had  given  up  my  fclf 
To  every  common  Ictcbcr. 

Sf.  Your  chief  minion* 

Your  cholen  favorite,  your  woo’d  Frdncifco* 

Has  decrly  pay’d  for't,for  wretch,  know  he’s  dead. 
And  by  my  hand. 

Marc.  The  bloodier  villain  thou; 

But’tis  not  to  be  wonder’d  at,'  thy  love 

Do’s  know  no  other  object;  thou  haft  kill'd  then 

A  'man,  I  doprofefle  I  lov’d; a  man 

For  whom  a  thouland  Queens  might  well  be  rivalls. 

But  he  (1  fpeak  it  to  thy  teeth)  that  daresbe  ';  ;h 

A  jealous  tbole,  d  ares  oe  a  murtherer. 

And  knowes  no  end  in  mifehief 
Sf.  I  begin  now  fiats  heri 

In  this  my  juftice . 

Marc.  0 , 1  have  fool’d  my  felfe 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  tor  that. 

Which  when  you  know,  you  have  flai  nan  innocent. 
You  needs  muft  fuffer. 

Sf.  An  innocent  ?  Let  one 
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y  C?a!l  in  trancifcoSo r.  he  lives  (vile creature)  Ex. Step . 

To  juftifie  thyfdfhood,  and  how  often 
With  whor.fh  flit  regies  th  ou  bait  tempted  him  > 

I  being  only  fit  to  live  a  ftale, 

A  bavvd  and  property  to  your  wantonnelTe. .  Ent*S?ef, 

Step .  Sigmor  Francifco. Sir  >  but  even  now 
Took  hone  without  the  Ports. 

Marc.  We  are  both  abus’d, 

And  both  by  him  undone ;  ft  ly  death  a  little. 

Till  X  have  cleer’d  my  felf  unto  my  Lord,  and  then  .  . 

- 1  willingly  obey  thee.  O  my  Sforz~a> 

Francifco  was  not  tempted,  but  the  tempter; 

And  as  he  thought  to  win  me,fhew’d  the  warrant 
That  you  fign’d  for  my  death. 

Sf.  Then  I  beieeve  thee, 

Beieeve  thee  innocent  too. 

Marc*  But  being  contemn’d, 

Vpon  his  knees  with  teares  he  did  befeech  mCj 
Not  to  reveale  it;  I  fofc- hearted  foolc, 
judging  his  penitence  true,  was  won  unto  it.  v 
Indeed  th’unkindnefle  to  be  fentenc’d  by  you ,  - 
Before  that  I  was  guilty  in  a  thought/  x 
Made  me  put  on  afeeminganger  tow’rds  you. 

And  now  behold  the  iffue^as  I  do, 

May  heaven  forgive  you-  das* 

Ttb.  Her  fweetfoule  has  left 
Her  beautious  prifon. 

Step.  Look  to  the  Duke,  he  ftands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib .  Grief  hath  ftopt 
The  organ  of  hisfpeech. 

Step .  Take  up  his  body. 

And  call  for  his  PhyfitianSf 
Sfor.  O  my  heart- firings. 

Aik.  Quint.  Sea*.  Quint* 

<  Enter  Fr  and fco, Eugenia. 

Fran.  Why  couldft  chou  think  Eugenia  ^  that  rewards, 
Graces?  or  favours  though  ftrew’d  thick  upon  me, 

Could 
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Could  ever  bribe  me  to  forget  mine  honour  ?  (yQ  £  ^ 

Or  that  I  tamely  would  fit  down,  before  *. 

J  had  dry’d  tlieleeyes.ftill  wet  with  flhowrs  of  tears, 

By  the  fire  of  my  revenge  ?  Look  up  my  deareft. 

For  that  proud-faire,  that  thief-like  ftepp'd  between 
Thy  promis'd  hopes, and  robb'd  thee  of  a  fortune 
Almoft  in  thy  pofleflion,  hath  found 
With  horrid  proof,  his  love  fhe  thought  her  glory, 

And  afliirance  of  all  happinefle> 

But  haft’ned  her  lad  ruine. 

Fug.  Do  not  flatrer  , 

A  grief  that  is  beneath  it,'  for  how  ever  ' 

The  credulous  Duke  to  me  prov’d  faife  andcruell, 

It  is  impolTibiehe  could  be  wrought 
To  look  on  her,  but  with  the  eyes  of  dotage. 

And  fotoferveher. 

Fran ,  Such  indeed  I  grant 
The  ftream  of  his  affedf ion  was,  and  ran 
A  conftantcourle,  till  /  with  cunning  malice 
( And  yet  I  wrong  my  a6f,  for  it  wasjufticej 
Made  it  turn  backwards,  and  hate  in  extremes, 

Lovebamfh’d  from  his  heart,  to  fill  the  roomc,  , 

In  a  word ,  know  the  faire  Afareelta's  dead.  Fug,  Dead>i 
Fran.  And  by  Sfor^a  s  hand  ;  Do's  it  not  move  you  ? 

How  coldly  you  receive  it  ?  I  expe&ed 
The  mcere  relation  of  fo  great  a  blelfing  ; 

Borne  proudly  on  the  wings  of  fweet  revenge, 

Would  have  cail’d  on  a  lacrifice'of  thanks. 

And  joy  not  to  be  bounded  or  conceal'd ! 

You  entertain  it  with  a  look,  as  if 
You  wifh  d  it  were  undone  I 

Eug,  Indeed  I  do,  ‘  - 

For  if  my  forrowes  could  receive  addition. 

Her  fad  rate  would  encreafe,  notieffen  ’em* 

She  never  injur' « d  me,  but  entertain'd  '  < 

'  A  fortune  humbly  offer’d  to  her  hand,  ^  - 
Which  a  wile  Lady  gladly  would  have  knecfdfor. 

Vnleffe  you  would  impute  it  as  a  crime, 

She  was  more  faire  than  1,  and  had  diferetion  ■ .  f ;  ’ 

Not  to  deliver  up  her  virgin  fort 

l  2  ■ ;  1  ;  (Though 
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^Though  ftraJght  befiep  with  flatteries,  vowe^d  &r«s) 
Vntill  the  Church  bad  made  it  fafe  and  lawfull. 

And  had  l  Becu  ihe  miftris  of  her  judgement. 

And  conflauttpmper, skilful  1  in  th  e  knowledge 
Of  mans  malitio,us  fjilfhood,  I  had  never 
Vpon  his  hell-deep  baths  to  marry  me? 

Given  up  my  faire  name,  and  my  maiden  honour 
To  hisfoule  Iufi,  nor  liv’d  now  being  branded 
In  the  forhead  for  his  whore,  the  fcorn,arid  flaame 
Of  all  good  women. 

Fran.  Have  you  then  no  gall,  _ 

Anger  or  fpleen  familiar  to  your  fcxe  ? 

Or  is  it  poflible  that  you  could  fee  ' ; 

Another  to  pofleffe  yvhat  was  your  due, 

And  not  grow  pale  with  envie  ? 

Eug.  Yes  of  him 

That  did  deceive  me.  There's  no  paffion  that 
A  maid  fo  injur' d  ever  could  partake  of. 


But  I  have  deerely  fuffer’d.  Tbefe  three  years 
In  my  defire,  and  labour  of  reyenge;, 

Trufted  to  you,  I  have  indur’d  the  throes 
Of  teeming  wojuen,  and  will  hazard  all 
Fate  can  iqflifr  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
Thy  heart/alfe  Sforz You  have  trifled  with  me. 
And  not  proceeded  with  that  fiery  zeals 
I  look’d  for  from  a  brother  of  your  (pint. 

Sorrow  forfeke  me,  and  all  fignes  of  grief 
Farewell  for  ever ;  Vengeance  arm’< 

Poffeffe  me  wholly  now. 

Fran .  The  reafbn  Sifter 
Of  this  ftrange  mecamorphofis  ? 

Eng-  Ask  thy  feares. 

Thy  bafe  unmanly  feares,  thy  poore  delates. 

Thy  dull  forgetfulnefle  equal!  with  death; 

My  wrong  elfe,  and  the  fcmdall  which  can  never 
Be  waflvd  off  from  our  houfe,but  in  his  bloud. 
Would  have  ftirr’d  up  a  coward  to  a  deed, 

7n  which,  though  he  had  falne,  the  brave  intent 
Had  crown’d  it  felf  with  a  faire  nonument 


Of  noble  refolution.  In  this  iliape 


I  hope 
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Tie  S  uite  ♦/Milage; 

2  hope  to  get  accede,  and  then  with  fbiitte. 

Hearing  my  fuddam  execution,  judge 
What  honour  thou  halt  loft  in  being  tranlcdniJed 
By  a  weak  woman.  '  J" 

Franc .  Still  mine  own,  and  dearer,  .  * 'm 71 0:> 
And  yet  in  this  you  but  poure  oilq  tipffiij '  r  ^  v 

And  ofrlr  your  afslftance  wbercithe^dVri6t.  ,J 
And  that  you  may  perceive  f  lay  not  fift&Wj  .  X 777 
But  had  your  wrongs  ftarhpt  deeply  on  nitf  fe^t. 

By  the  iron  pen  of  v  en*giatti£>  ft itt^ jSpted 1  !  !  : 

By  whoring  her  to  cuckold  him;  tbat  ftiKirg,  ^  ‘ 

I  did  begin  his  tragedy  in  her  de^tti ,  .  ;  (  ’  f 
To  which  it  lerv'd  as  prologue,  and  will  inake 
A  memorable  ftory  of  your  fortiiijfis'-  ; 

In  my  allur'd  revehgefbjhly  belt  friftec  7 
Let  us  not  lofe  our  felvfcsin  ttife  pfrfbrmaikre. 

By  your  rafti  undertaking,^  will  be 
As  fuddain  as  you  could  wifti. 

Eng.  V pon  thole  tCrmes 
I  yield  my  ftlf  and  cauie  to  be  dllpos’d  of 
As  you  think  fit.  Entfervam, 

Fran,  Thy  purpolc  ? 

Ser,  Ther’sone  Gracch*, 

That  follow’d  you  it  feems  upon  the  tra&, 

Since  you  left  MtUain,  that’s  importunate 
To  have  acccfle,  and  will  not  be  deny’d, 

H  is  haft  he  faies  concerns  you. 

Franc,  Bring  him  tome,  Ex.fervato . 

Though  he  hath  laid  an  ambufti  for  my  life. 

Or  apprehenfion,  yet  I  will  prevent  him. 

And  work  mine  own  ends  but.  *  Fnt,  Grac, 

Grac.  Now  for  my  whipping, 

And  if  I  now  out-ftrip  him  not,  and  catch  him; 

And  by  a  new  and  ftrange.  way  too,  hereafter 
Tie  fweare  there  are  worms  in  my  brains. 

Fran,  Now,  my  good  Graccho> 

We  meet  as  ’twereby  miracle. 

Grac,  Love,ard  duty. 

And  vigilance  in  me  For  hOy  Lor&sfafety, 

Firft  taught  me  to  imagine  you  were  here,. 

1  3 
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>  And  then  tofollow^ojj^  All's,  come  forth  my^Lord 
'  ?  That  you  could  wimcbac^al’d,  The  Dutches  wound 
In  the  Dukes  ra2e(pnth6Ene>  yet  gave  hei*  leave 
T o  acquaint  him  vvitn  y  our  practices,  vvhtchy  ouf  flight 
Did  eafily  confirm.  ... ' 

Franc.  This/expe^efL.;,  ..  . ,  , 

But  fure  you  come  prpvided  of  good  counleli; 

To  help  in  my  extremes*  %f.  I  would  not  hurt  you 
Fran.  Ho i^yrt  ,?.Such anptherword  ’ s  thy  dea t h . 


Grac.  How  he 'awes  me  ?  . 


T  outlive  what  I 


t  <*<•? i  • , 
i  vi  1 1  i 


jO 


/s  , 


If* 


"  •  n 


Fran .  Be  brief,  what  brpughc  thee  hither  ? 

Grac.  Care  to  inform  you* 

You  areaeoodemnd  man,  purfr’d  and iought fori j ; 
And  y  our  head  rated  at  cep  thouJ&nd  Ducats  ‘ 

To  him  that  bringsu.  Fran,  Very  good# 

Grac.  All palVages  '  ■  T  ’7  ’ „  7  ‘ ? h* \  7. '  } 7 

Are  intercepted,  and  choice  troops  of  horfe  7 : 7  77--  f 
Secure  ore  the  neighbour  plains,'  your pi $Ure$ntV  7-7  f 
To  every  State  confederate  with "MiUainF  '7-7'  V 
That  though  I  grieve  to  fpeak  it,  in  my  judgement  , 

So  thick  your  dangers  meet,  and  run  upon  you* 

It  isimpofsible  you  fhould  efcape..  f 
Their  curious  fearch*' 


mri. 

Tt  • 


v  b'v 


nrr 


Eng.  Why  then  let  us  turn  Romanes, 

And  falling  by  our  own  hands,  mock  their  threats. 
And  dreadful]  preparations* 

Fran.  ’Twonld  fhow  nobly,  . 

But  chat  the  honour  of  our  fail  revenge 
Were  loft  in  the  rafti  a.chon  :  bJo  Eugenia, 

Graccbis  wile, my  friend  too,  not  my  lervant. 

And  1  dare  truft  him  with  my  lateft  lecret. 

We  would  (and  thou  muft  help  us  to  perform  it) 
Firft  kill  the  Duke7thc?ifall  wlmt  can  upon  us. 

For  injuries  are  writ  m  brafle,  kind  Graccho , 

And  not  to  be  forgotten. 

Grac.  He  inftrudts  me 

What  I fhould  do.  Fran.  What's  that? 

Grac.  I  labour  with 


i.i  :■( 
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Ui  - 


"  -  -*-y ' 
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■;r  ■  '  r,  '  V 
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'f  ri  'hi; 


yfe  of  Miltaine.1 

A  ftrong  defire  t’afsift  you  with  my  fervice« 

And  now  I  am  deliver'd  of’e. 

Fran,  I  told  you. 

Speak  m  y  oraculous  Gracchc,  r  . 

Grac.  I  have  heard  Sir  .  .  j  . 

Of  men  i.i  debt, that  Iayd  for.by  their.  Creditor^ 

(In  all  fueh  places  where it  could  be  thqtfgot  _  V;  , 
They  would  take  flicker)  chofe  for  lanftuary*\  .  x 
Their  lodgings  underneath  their  Creditors  moles* 

Or  ncere  that  prifon  to  -which  they  were  defin’d  . 

I f apprehended  > confident  that  there.  \  .  ,  ' ,‘tl  ) j ‘ 
They  never  fliould  be  fought  for.  '  .  . 

Fug*  ’Tis  a  ftrange  onel 
Fran,  B ut  what  inferr  e  you  from  it  ? 

Grac.  This  my  Lord,  r;  :  : 

That  fince  all  wayes  of  your  efcape  are  Hope, 

In  Millaine  onely,or  what’s  more^fth  Court 
(  Whither  it  is  prelurrid  you  dare  not  come  ) 
Conceal’d  in  fome  difguife  yon  may  live  fafe. 

Fran,  And  not  to  be  difeover’d  ?  .  * 

Grac.  But  by  my  felfe. 

Fran .  By  thee  ?  Alas.I  know  thee  honeft  Gracchi 
And  I  will  put  thy  counfell  into  a&> 

And  fuddenly-  Yet  not  to  be  ungratefuli 
For  all  thy  loving  travell  to  preferve  me j 
W hat  blood  y  end  Co  ere  my  ftarrs  appoint 
Thou  fhaltbe  fafe  good  Graccho. Who's  within  there? 
Grac .  What  means  he?  Enter  fervants* 
Fran.  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  euftody>and  bind  him  faftj  - 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 

Grac.  My  good  Lord. 

Fran.  Dispatch,  .  1 

Tis  for  your  good  to  keep  you  honeft  Gracckv,, 

I  would  not  have  ten  thoufend  Ducates  tempt  yom 
(  Beingofafoftand  Wax  like  difpofttujn  ) 

To  play  the  traytor,nor  a  fooljfn  itch 
To  be  reveng’d  for  your  late  excellent  whipping 
G  ivc  yon  the  opportunity  to  o  tier  v ,  *  V>rv; 

My  head  for  fatisfa&iort.  Why  thou  fool. 
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Igtn  look  throng 
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and  through  thee,thy  intents 
/Jp^care  to  me  asVritten  in  thy  forehead 
In  plaineand  eaflc  Chara&ers.  And  butthae 
I  fcorne  a  Oaves  bale  blood  fhould  ruft  that  fvyord 
That  from  a  Prince  expe&s  a  fcarlet  dye. 

Thou  now  wert  dead,  but  live  only,  to  pray 
For  good  fuc^cffe  to  croyvne.my  undertakings 
And  then  at  my  returnd  perhaps  i’le  free  thee 
To  make  me  further  (port.  ,Away  with  him, 

I  will  not  hcare  aL/Hlable.  We  njufl:  truft 
Our  felves  Eugeni though  we  make  ufe  of 
The  counfell  of  our  fervantslthat  pyle  fpent. 

Like  fnuffs  that  do  offend  we  tread  them  out. 

But  now  to  our  laft  Scaene, which  weelc  fo  carry. 
That  few  fhali  underhand  how  ’twas  begun,  v 
T ill  all  with  halfe  an  eye  may  fee  *tis  done.  Exeunt* 
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Ex*ferv<*nti 
With  Gracck § 


Ad  .Quint.  Sc#n.  Sccund. 

Enter  Pefcara,  T'tberio ,  Stepheine* 

Pefc.  The  like  was  never  heard  of. 

Step.  In  my  judgement 
To  all  that  fhali  but  heare  it,  ’twill  appeare 
A  moft  impoffible  fable. 

Tib*  For  Franeifcoy 

My  wonder  is  the  lefle,  becaufe  there  are  •'  ^  :  i 

Too  many  prefidents  of uhthankfull  men 
Rais’d  up  to  greatnefre,whicli  have  after  fludied 
The  ruine  of  their  makers. 

Step.  But  that  melancholly,  % 

Though  ending  in  didradionjfhquid  worke 
So  farre  upon  a  man,  as  to  compell  him 
To  court  a  thing  chat  has  nor  Ience,nor  being, 

Is  unto  me  a  miracle. 

Pefc.  ’Troth  I  ’le  tell  you. 

And  briefly  as  I  canhy  what  degrees 
He  fell  into  this  madneffe;  When  by  the  care 
Of  his  Phifitians  he  was  brought  to  life. 

As  he  had  onely  paft  a  fcareruli  dream. 

And  had  not  a&ed  what  I  grieve  to  chinke  on, 

Hccalf  d  for  faire  Marcelta9znd  being  told 

'  ^  *x-  That 


The  Duke  0/Millaine. 

That  fhe  was  dead,  he  broke  forth  in  extremes* 

(I  would  not  fay  blafphem'd)  and  cry’d  that  heaven 
For  all  th  offences  that  mankind  could  do, 

W ould  never  be  Co  crucll  as  to  rob  it 

Of  fo  much  fweetnefle,  and  of  lo  much  goodneffe, 

That  not  alone  was  facred  in  her  felf, 

Butdid  preferveaJI  others  innocent 

That  had  but  converts  with  her :  Then  it  came 

Into  his  fancie  that  fhe  was  accus’d 

By  his  mother  and  his  After,  thrice  he  curs’d  'em, 

And  thrice  his  delperate  hand  wason  hisfword 
T'have  kill’d  ’em  both,*but  he  reftrain’d,  and  they 
Shunning  hi  s  fury ,  fpitc  of  all  prevention 
He  would  have  turn’d  his  rage  upon  himfelfi 
When  wifely  his  Phyfirians  looking  on 
The  Dutches  wound,  to  ftay  his  ready  hand, 

Cry’d  out  it  was  not  mortal!. 

Ttb .  ’  T was  wel  1  thought  on . 

Pefc,  He  eafily  beleeving  what  he  wifh’d, 

More  than  a  perpetuity  of  plealure 
In  any  objedf  die,  flatter’d  by  hope. 

Forgetting  his  own  grcacnefle,  he  fell  proftrate 
Ac  the  do&ors  feet,  implor'd  their  ayd,  and fwore. 
Provided  they  recover’d  her,  he  would  live 
A  private  man,  and  they  fhould  fhare  his  Dukedom. 
They  feem’d  to  promife  faire,  and  every  houre 
Var  e  their  judgements  as  they  find  his  fit 
To  luffer  intermifsien,  or  extremes. 

For  his  behaviour  fince — - 

Sft.  As  you  have  pity  within. 

Support  her  gently. 

Pefc.  Now  be  your  own  witnefles, 
lam  prevented.  .  *  * 

Enter  Sforz,a ,  Ifabella,  Mariana  ykc  body  of  Kiarcelta^ 
DoCiorSy  Servants, 

Sf.  OreftijJy  I  befi  echyou. 

The  leaft  touch  torments  her,  and  then  think 
What  I  fna!I  fuffer.  O  you  earthy  gods,  , 

Vou  fecond  natures,  that  from  your  great  mafter, 
(Whojoya’d  the  limbs  of  torn  Hjpfolitfu, 
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>  \  And  cfrfiw  upon  himfelf  the  Thunderers  envie) 

*  Are  taught  thofe  hidden  fecrets  tint  reftore 
To  lift  dead  wounded  men  :  You  have  a  patient* 

On  whom  teyprefTe  the  excellence  of  art 

Will  bind  even  heaven  your  debtor,  though  it  plcafcs 

To  make  your  hands  the  organs  of  a  work 

The  Saints  will  fmi  e  to  look  on,  and  g  >od  Angels 

Clap  their  Celeftiall  wings  to  give  it  plaudits. 

How  pale  and  wan  flic  looks  ?  O  pardon  me* 

That  I  prefumedyYfo’re  withbloudy  guilt. 

Which  makes  me*  I  confefle,  far,  far  unworthy 
To  touch  this  fnow- white  hand.  How  cold  it  is  ? 
This  once  was  Cupids  fire-brand*  and  ftili 
Tis  fb  to  me.  How  flow  her pulfes  beat  coo  ? 

Yet  in  this  temper  flve  is  all  perfe&ion* 

And  Miftris  of  a  heat  fo  full  of  iweetnefle. 

The  blood  of  virgins  in  their  pride  of  youth 
Ate  balls  of  (how  or  ice  compar'd  unto  her. 

Mari .  is  not  this  ftrange  ? 

If  ah,  O  crofle  him  not  deare  daughter, 
Ourconfcience  tells  us  we  have  been  abus'd* 

Wrought  to  accufe  the  innocent*  and  with  him 
Are  guilty  of  a  fa<ft -  Enter  afervaxt. 

Mart.  Tis  now  part  help-. 

Pefe .  With  me  ?  What  is  he  ? 

Ser .  He  has  a  ftrange  afpe<ft* 

A  lew  by  birth,  and  a  Phyfitian 
By  his  profefllon  as  he  laics,- who  hearing 
Of  the  Dukes  phrenfie,  on  the  forfeit  of 
His  life  will  undertake  to  render  him 
Perfeft  in  every  part :  Provided  that 
Your  Lordfhips  favour  gain  him  free  acceffe. 

And  your  power  with  the  Duke  a  fafe  protc&ion* 

Till  the  great  work  be  ended; 

Pefc .  Bring  me  to  him* 

As  I  find  caule  Tie  do.  Exe.Pefc.dr  fcr9 

S/.  How  found  fhefleeps  ? 

Heaven  keep  her  from  a  lethargic ;  how  long 
(Butanfwer  rne  with  comfort  1  befeech  you) 

Do’s  your  fure  judgement  telLyou  that  thefe  lids. 


That 
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V  _  •  's,  \ 

That  cover  richer  Jewess  than  themfelves. 

Like  envious  night  will  bar  thefe  glorious  SunnC? 

From  Oiining on  me  ? 

1 .  Dott.  We  have  given  her  Sir* 

A  fleepy  potion  that  will  hold  her  long, 

That  (lie  may  be  lcffe  ienftble  of  the  torment* 

The  Icarebing  of  her  wound  will  put  her  to. 

DeEt .  She  now  feels  litciei  but  if  we  fhoold  wake  h 
To  bearc  her  ipeak  would  fright  both  us  and  you> 

And  therforedare  not  haften  it. 

Sfr.  I  am  patient; 

You  fee  I  do  not  rage,  but  wait  your  pleafure.  ■< 

What  do  youthink  (he  dreams  of  now  ?  for  (u»> 
Although  her  bod  ies  organs  are  bound  faft> 

Her  fancic  cannot  {lumber. 

2 . Dott,  That  Sir,  looks  on 


Your  farrow  for  your  late  rafh  a&  with  pity 
Of  what  you  fufrci  for  it,  and  prepares  . 

T o  meet  with  free  confcffion  of  your  guilt  fh£y 
With  a  glad  pardon. 

Sfor.  bhe  was  ever  kind. 

And  her  difp’eafure,  though  call'd  on,  (hort  liv’d 
Vpon  the  leaftfuberf  (lion,  O  youpowers 
1  hat  can  fon  ey  our  thoughts  to  one  another, 
Without  the  end  of  eyes,  or  cares,  afsift  me> 

Let  her  behold  me  in  a  pleafirg  dream, 

Thus  on  my  knees  before  her  (yet  that  duty 
In  me  is  not  fufhcicnr)  let  her  fee  me 
Compel;  my  mother  (from  whom  I  took  life) 

And  this  my  After, partner  of  my  being, 

T o  bow  thus  low  unto  her;  let  her  hcare  us 
In  my  acknowledgement  freely  confelfc 
That  we  in  a  degree  as  high  areguiiry. 

As  die  is  innocent ;  Bite  your  tongues  vile  creatures. 
At  d  let  your  inward  horrour  fright  y  ourfoules 
For  having  bely'd  that  purenes,'  to  come  necre  which, 
All  women  that  pofterity  can  bring  forth 
Muftbe,  though  ftrivingtobegooch  poore Rivalls- 
And  for  that  dog  Francrjco  (that  leduc’d  me  t 
In  wounding  her  to  raile  a  Temple  built 

K  a  ' 
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*  To  Chaftity  and  fweetnefle)  let  her  know 
w  I’le  follow  him  to  hell  but  I  will  findc  him. 

And  theie  live  a  fourth  Fury  to  torment  him* 

Then  lor  this  curled  hand  and  ar.ne  chat  gujded 
The  wicked  Steele,  ITe  have  them  joynt  by  joy  nc 
With  burning  irons  fear’d  off,  which  I  will  eat,  * 

I  being  a  Vulture  fit  to  taife  fuch  carrion/ 

La  ftly, 

1  D  You  are  too  loud,  Sir,  you  difturbe 
Her  fweet  repofe. 

Sfor.  I  am  hu fil’d  ,'yet  give  ns  leave 
Thus  proflrate  at  hn*  feet,our  eyes  bent  downwards, 
V n  worthy, and  afham  d  to  look  upon  her, 

T'expe&  her  gracious  fentence. 

2  Dotl.  h'ee’s  paft  hope. 

i  Dott.  The  body  too,will  putrifie,and  then 
We  can  no  longer  cover  the  impoAure. 

Ttb.  Which  in  his  death  wiil  quickly  bef  difeover’d, 
I  can  but  weep  his  fortune. 

Step.  Yetbecarefull 

You  loofe  no  minute  to  prefer ve  him ;  time 

May  lcfTen  his  diAra&ion.  Ent'Pcfc.  Francif  Eugenia. 

Fran.  I  am  no  God  fir, 

To  give  a  new  life  to  her ;  yet  Tie  hazard 
My  head, fie  worke  the  fenceleffe  trunk  t’appeare 
To  him  as  it  had  got  a  fecond  being* 

Or  that  the  foul  mat’s  fled  from’t  .were  call’d  back 
To  governe  it  againe;  1  will  preferve  it 
In  the  fir  A  fweetnefle,and  by  a  firange  vapour 
Which  Tie  infufe  into  her  mouth,  create 
A  Teeming  breath ;  Tie  make  her  vaines  run  high  too, 
As  if  they  had  true  motion. 

Pefc.  Doe  but  this,  '  .  s 

Till  we  ufe  means  to  win  upon  his  paffions 
Tfadure  to  heare  fhe’s  dead, with  feme  fmall  patience. 
And  make  thy  owne  reward. 

Fran.  The  Art  1  ufe 
Admits  no  looker  on,  I  onely  aske 
The  fourth  part  of  an  houre  to  perfeft  that 
I  boldly  undertake. 
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Pef  I  will  procure  it. 

2  DcU.  What  dianper’s  this  ?  .  . 

Tcre.  Soothe  mein  all  I  lay , 

There  is  amaineendnit. 

Fran.  Beware. 

Fug.  I  am  warn’d. 

Tef  Look  up  Sir  cheerfully  iComfort  in  me 
Flow*-*  drongly  to  you. 

Sfor.  From  whence  came  that  (bund  ? 

Was  it  from  my  Marcella ifit  were 
I  rife, and  joy  will  give  me  wings  to  meet  it. 

*Pef.  Nor  fhall  your  expe&ation  be  defer  d 
But  a  few  minutes, yourPhyfitians  are 
Mecre.  voyce,and  no  performance,  l  have  found 
A  man  that  can  do  wonders ;  do  not  hinder 
The  Dutches  wifht  recovery, to  enquire. 

Or  what  he  is  or  to  give  thanks, but  leave  him 
To  worke  this  miracle. 

Sfo .  Sure,*tis  my  good  Angel, 

I  do  obey  in  all  things ;  be  it  death 
For  any  to  didurbe  him, or  come  neer 
Till  he  be  pleas’d  to  call  us,  6  be  profperous 
And  make  a  Duke  thy  Bondman.  Ex-  all  but  Franc • 
Fran.  Tis  my  purpofe  and  Eugenia* 

If  that  to  fall  a  long  wifht  facrifice 
To  my  revenge  can  be  a  benefit. 

Tie  fird  make  fad  the  doores/o. 

Fug.  Youamateme, 

What  follows  now  ? 

Fran.  A  full  eonclu/ion 
Of  all  thy  wifhes  ;  look  on  this,  Eugenia , 

Even  lucha  thing, the  proudedfaireon  earth 
(For  whole  delight  the  elements  are  randekt* 

And  Art  with  Nature  (Indies  to  prefervehcr)  ^ 
Mud  be  when  fhe  is  fummond  to  appeare 
In  the  Court  of  death  /but  I  loofe  time. 

Fug.  What  means  you  ? 

Fran.  Didurbe  me  not ;  Your  Ladifhip  looks  pale. 
But  Lyour  Do&or,havea  cerufe  for  you , 

See  my  Eugenia^  how  many  faces 
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^  That  are  ador'd  in  Court  borrow  thefe  helps, 
v  And  palfe  for  excellence,  when  the  better  part 
Of  them  are  like  to  thisjyour  mouth  fmells  foure  too, 
But  there  is  that  fhall  take  away  the  fent, 

A  precious  antidote  old  Ladies  ufe 
When  they  would  kiffe,  knowing  their  gums  are  rotten  z 
Thele  hands  too  that  difdain’d  to  take  a  touch 
From  any  lip,  whofe  honour  writ  not  Lord, 

Are  now  but  as  thecourfeft  earth;  but  I, 

Am  at  the  charge,  my  bill  not  to  be  paid  too, 
Togivethem  feeming beauty :  lo  tisdone : 

How  do  you  like  my  workrrunfh ip  ? 

Eug.  I  tremble, 

And  thus  to  tyrannize  upon  the  dead 
Is  moft  inhumane. 

Franc .  Come  we  for  r  evenge , 


And  ean  we  think  on  pity  ?  Now  to  the  upfoot, 

And  as  it  proves  applavd  it.  My  Lord  the  Duke 
Enter  with  joy,  ana  fee  the  fudaaiu  change 
Your  fervancs  hand  hath  wrought.  Ent.  Sfsr&a,  and 

Sf.  I  live  again  thcref. 

In  my  full  confidence  that  Marctlta  may 
Pronounce  my  pardon.  Can  foe  (peak  yet  ? 

Franc.  No, 


You  muft  not  look  for  all  your  joyes  at  once. 

That  will  ask  longer  time. 

Pefc.  Tis  wondrous  ftrangel 

Sf.  By  all  the  dues  of  love  I  have  had  from  her, , 

This  hand  feems  as  it  was  when  firft  1  kift  it, 

Thefe  lips  invite  too;  I  could  ever  feed 
Ypon  thefe  rofes,  they  Hill  keep  their  colour. 

And  native  fvYeetndie,' only  the  Ne<ftars  wanting, 

That  like  the  morning  dew  in  flowric  May 

Preferv’d  them  in  their  beauty.  Ent.Graccho. 

Grac.  Treafbn,  treafon. 

Tib .  Call  up  the  Guard. 

Fran.  Graccho  !  then  we  are  loft. 

Grac .  I  am  got  off.  Sir  lew,  a  bribe  hath  done  it. 

For  all  yourferious  charge ;  there’s  no  difguilc  can  keep 
You  from  my  knowledge. 

v  *  Sfor  * 


1  The  Duke  of  Millaine, 

Sfir.  Speak* 

Grac.  I  am  out  of  breathy 
But  this  is  — — 

Sf  Spare  your  labour  foole,  Francifcot,  ,  • 

M.  Monfterof  men.  -  •> 

Fran.  Give  me  all  attributes 
Of  all  you  can  imagine,  yet  1  glory 
To  be  the  thing  I  was  born ?  I  am  Franeifcor 
Francifco  that  was  rais’J  by  you. 

And  madethe  M  iriion  of  the  time  * 

The  fyne  Francifi #  C 

That  would  have  whor’d  this  trunk  when  it  had  lifei 
And  after  breath’d  a  jealoufie  upon  thee 
As  killing  as  thofe  damps  that  belch  out  plagues. 

When  the  foundation  of  the  earth  is  foaken ; 

I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardon^ 

Which  was  to  kill  aninnocent. 

Sfir.  Call  forth  the  tortures,. 

For  all  that  flefo  can  feele. 

Fran •  I  dare  the  worft, 

Only  to  yeildfbme  reafbn  to  the  world 
Why  I  purfu’d  this  courfe;  look  on  this  face, 

Made  old  by  thy  bafe  falfhood,  ’tis  Eugenia* 

Sf.  Eugenia  ! 

Franc.  Do's  it  ftartyouSir  ?  my  Sifter, 

Seduc'd  and  fool’d  by  thee;  but  thou  mu  ft  pay 
The  fefeit  of  thy  faifoood,  do’s  it  not  work  yet  ?* 

What  e’re  becomes  of  me  (which  I  efteem  not) 

Thou  art  mark’d  for  the  grave,  I  have  given  thee  poyfoir 
In  this  cup',  now  obfcrve  me,  with  thy  laft 
Carow/ing  deeply  of>  made  thee-forget 
Thy  vow’d  faith  to  Eugenia. 

Fefc.  O  damn’d  villain  ! 

/fab.  How  do  you  Sir? 

S fi.  Like  one, 

That  learnes  to  know  in  death  what  pur  i  foment 
Waits  on  the  breach  of  faith,  O  now  1  feele 
An  es£tnain  my  entrails,  1  have  liv’d 
A  Prince j  and  my  laft  breath  foall  be  command. 

1  burn,  I  butn,y  et  ere  life  be  confurn’ch 
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*Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  all  torture 
That  witty  cruelty  can  invent. 

Pefc .  Away  with  him. 

Tib.  In  all  things  we  willlcrve  you. 

F'anc.  Farwell  filter. 

Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments!  fcorn, 

I  leave  the  world  with  g’ory  ;  they  are  men. 

And  leave  behind  chem  name  and  mem  one. 

That  wrong'd  do  right  themfelves  before  they  die. 

Ste.  A delperate wretch.  Exe .Guard wtth Fran* 

Sf.  I  come  death>  I  obey  thee, 

Yet  I  will  not  die  raging,  for  alas. 

My  whole  life  was  a  phrenfie.  Good  Eugenia 
Jn  death  forgive  me  :  as  you  love  me  beare  her 
To  lo me  religious  houfe,  there  let  her  fpend 
The  remnant  of  her  Iifei  when  I  am  allies. 

Perhaps  fhe’l  be  appeas'd ,  and  Ip  ar^  a  prayer 
For  my  poore  loule.  Bury  me  with  Mar celia. 

And  let  our  Epitaph  be  — 
tib.  His  ipeech  is  flopp’d* 

Stef.  Already  dead.  . 

Pefc.  It  is  in  vain  to  labour 
To  call  him  back;  wee’l  give  him  funerall. 

And  then  determine  of  the  State  affaires. 

And  learn  from  this  example,  there’s  no  trull 
In  a  foundation  that  is  built  on  lull.  Exeunt* 
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